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Just Among Ourselves 


E know of no more practical way for our readers to show 
W their appreciation of The Herald than for them to send a 
one year’s subscription to some friend as a Christmas 
present. This will not only cause him to think of you every week 
throughout the coming year, but the paper will be a real blessing 
to him as he reads its many helpful messages from week to week. 
It will also put him in touch with the larger interests of his 
church and the Kingdom, which will mean an enlarged vision for 
service. Eternity alone only will reveal the amount of good such 
a gift may accomplish. If you feel that the paper is a blessing 
to your own life, make it possible for your friend to have the 
same blessing. It is not long until Christmas. Please allow us 
to suggest that you act quickly that we may get the paper started 
in time that the first copy may be in the hands of your friend for 
his reading on Christmas Day. 

Do it because of your appreciation that you have of your 
church paper and the help that it is to your own life. Do it be- 
cause of the blessings it will bring to the life and home of your 
friend. Do it because of your love for the Christ who gave his 
very life for you and in whose service you desire that your own 
life shall count for the most possible. But do it at once. 

We will include with the first copy an appropriate greeting 
card with your own name given as the sender if you will mention 


this offer when sending the subscription. 
A. F. CHASE, 


Circulation Manager. 


Peloubet’s Select Notes 


It has been issued for fifty years with ever 
increasing popularity and usefulness, which 
fact alone is a 
wonderful argu- 
ment for its 
value and help- 
fulness. Rich in 
material, com- 
prehensive in its 
scope, practical 
in its treatment; 
every superin- 
tendent, teacher, 
and scholar will 
find in it his own 
personal require- 
ments. Marion 
Lawrance voiced 
the sentiments 
of thousands 
when he said: 

‘‘How this 
standard com- 
mentary has 


maintain itself 
during all these 
years, growing 
annually strong- 
er and richer, is 
a marvel to the 
Sunday-school 
world. Personally, I do not see how any 
Sunday-school teacher can hope to do his 
best without the rich, full helps found in 
these NOTES.” 


It should be the companion of every Sun- 
day-school worker. Price, $2.00. 
THE CHRISTIAN PUBLISHING 
ASSOCIATION 
Cc. P. A. Bldg. : : Dayton, Ohio 








** Your books have r de my ministry. My 
audiences have tripled within two months.” 
—A Presbyterian Minister. 


THE BOOKS OF 


W. L. STIDGER 
Finding God In Books 


Fourteen new book sermons. The Late Bishop Quayle 
said: “In his Dramatic Book Sermons and Symphonic 
Sermons Dr. Stidger has contributed something new to 
homiletics.” Net, $1.75 


Symphonic Sermons 


Seventies complete sermons, ten outlines, 160 themes. 
Dr. J. T. Wardle Stafford, Toronto, says: “Your sym- 
phonic theme method of preaching is the most allur- 
ing method I have ever heard.” Net, $2 


Other Stidger Books 


THAT GOD’S HOUSE MAY BE FILLED, Ne 
THE PLACE OF BOORS IN THE LIFE’ WE LIVE, 
et. 
THERE ARE SERMONS IN BOOKS, Net, $1.50 
STANDING ROOM ONLY. Net, $1.50 
ADVENTURES IN HUMANITY, Net, $1.50 








9,8) <7.N RELIGION 
} 350.0). @) AND LIFE 
THE CHRISTIAN PUBLISHING 
ASSOCIATION 


Court and Ludlow Dayton, Ohio 














Torrey’s Gist of the Lesson 


The original Vest 
Pocket Companion, 
which has had many 
imitators, but no equal. 
As Marion Lawrance 
says, “Boiled down and 
pressed, skimmed, 
strained, yet full, gener- 
ous, helpful.” Flexible 
—_ binding, 35 cents. 


THE CHRISTIAN PUBLISHING 
ASSOCIATION 
Cc. P. A. Bldg. : : Dayton, Ohio 
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NEW "YORK, NEW YORK 


Christian Service Calendar 1926 


Finding, at a late hour, that the manufacturers will be unable to fill our orders for the Christian Life Calendar 
as advertised by us for 1926, we have decided to use and recommend instead the Christian Service Calendar 
which we feel our patrons will find equal to the Christian Life Calendar in every way, as is shown by both 
illustration and description below. All orders sent us calling for the Christian Life Calendar will be filled with the 
Christian Service Calendar. 


Its Attractive Features 


The illustration on this page gives some idea of the ex- 
cellent judgment that has been used in selecting the beautiful pictures 
that are to be found on every page and of the choiceness and delicacy 
of their multi-coloring. These pictures are among the highest con- 
ceptions in religious art and cannot help but be a refining influence in 
every home they enter. 


Each day has its Bible verse. They are not only sacred gems to 
memorize, but are rich aids to strengthen spiritual faith and to point 
the way to Christian living. 


Aside from these artistic and spiritual values, the calendar carries 
several very practical helps that the Christian worker will value, such 
as the C. E. Topics for both Seniors and Juniors, the subjects for the 
International Sunday-school Lessons for the entire year, their Golden 
Texts, and the moon phases for 1926. A point worth noting is that the 
figures on this calendar are larger than usual, and can be seen at a 
much greater distance. 





Sells Quickly—Gives Satisfaction 


Thousands upon thousands of Scripture Text Calendars are dis- 
tributed each year through church organizations. Christian workers 
have found that no other money-raising plan offers such large profit 
and gives the purchaser such satisfying values. The calendar sells 
quickly because there is such a universal demand for it. No one ques- 
tions the price, except to wonder that it is so low. 


Above all is the good that it does. It undoubtedly creates a deeper 
religious feeling in the home, and, in this way, benefits the community 
A reproduction of the front cover, picturing the @t large. This point especially should commend it to the Christian 
tender, pitying Christ, the great Healer, restoring to worker and make him happy to have a hand in its distribution. We 
eg tg a his pee —_ oe ane. the — urge church organizations to try this method and to convince them- 
see at crowd about him. The scene is sub- selves that we have not in any way overestimated its merits. You will 


limely executed, and is a masterpiece of the printer’s “ . “ 
art. Printed on heavy paper stock, in seven colors. enjoy the work: you will doubly enjoy the profits. 


An Ideal Holiday Gift 
Thousands of the calendars are used each year as holiday gifts and are ideal for the purpose. They satisfy 


from an artistic standpoint and at the same time have real practical value. 
Suggest them to your friends and make additional sales this way. 


SPECIAL PRICES TO CHURCHES 
Note carefully the third column. It means much to you. 











SELL For Cost 


5 Calendars 
10 Calendars 
25 Calendars 
50 Calendars 
100 Calendars 

200 Calendars 
800 Calendars 
500 Calendars 


























Retail price, 30c. each. 


Terms: To reputable persons, cash in thirty days from date of 
shipment. 


Being seasonable goods, calendars are not returnable. 
The Christian Publishing Association 


DAYTON OHIO 
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About Folks and Things 


The Willow Prairie Church, Illinois, is in 
the midst of a fine series of evangelistic 
meetings. The pastor, Rev. J. M. Shaw, is 
being assisted by Rev. Charles Mahan. 

Fidelity Church, Miami Ohio Conference, 
on December 13, closed a successful King- 
dom Enlistment Week service in which the 
pastor, Rev. S. M. Woods, was assisted by 
Rev. D. G. Pleasant as evangelist. There 
were thirty-three decisions and twenty-sev- 
en additions, twenty-one of whom were un- 
der twenty-five years of age. 

Pleasant Hill, Ohio, Rev. R. F. Brown 
pastor, closed a Kingdom Enlistment Week 
service Sunday, December 13, in which Dr. 
A. B. Kendall assisted. The services were 
well attended and his strong sermons well 
received—seed sowing which will doubtless 
bring forth very real spiritual fruit in the 
future work of the church. 

Rev. Ed Borah has recently held meetings 
in his churches, Poplar and Gaskins City, 
Illinois. At both places he was assisted by 
Evangelist Charlotte E. Nash, of Creve 
Coeur, Mo.; and at the latter point, Rev. A. 
H. Bennett helped with the singing and chil- 
dren’s meetings. At both points very good 
results were attained, with many conver- 
sions. There were thirty at Gaskins, and a 
number of additions. 


Our church at Oshawa, Ontario, held a 
great reception the other evening in honor 
of its new pastor, Dr. W. P. Fletcher and 
family. There were six preachers present 
to bear words of greeting from other 
churches—four from the United Church, 
one Baptist, and one anti-union Presbyteri- 
an. It was a delightful occasion and the 
work there opens up with flattering spirit 
and prospects. 

The woman’s board of the Northwestern 
Indiana Conference held a very helpful mid- 
year meeting at the Pipe Creek Church (Mc- 
Neely Memorial Temple), Thursday, Decem- 
ber 17. Mrs. A. M. Thomas, president of 
the conference board, was in charge of the 
session. Foreign Mission Secretary Minton 
was present and reports a very constructive 
meeting. He also reports the interesting 
fact that this conference has all of its 
churches supplied with pastors at the pres- 
ent time. 

Our church at Medway, New York, has 
just closed a Kingdom Enlistment Week 
campaign in which the pastor, Rev. W. D. 
Rockwell, was assisted by Rev. W. E. Baker, 
of Ravena. There were thirty-three deci- 
sions and twenty-two additions to the church 
membership. Brother Rockwell is highly 
pleased over the results of the special evan- 
gelistic effort, and reports a spiritual awak- 
ening such as he has never seen before in 
the twelve years of his pastorate. 

Kingdom Enlistment Week at Tuscola, 
Illinois, Rev. Thomas C. House pastor, re- 
sulted in an ingathering of twenty-six new 
members at the closing Sunday services, and 
there will be others to follow. Rev. E. C. 
Hall was the leader and he is now engaged 


with Brother House in his other field—at 
Arthur, Illinois—where they have eleven 
teams at work. Brother Hall has been very 
successful in Kingdom Enlistment Week 
work and he and Brother House make a 
strong team together. 

Dr. C. B. Hershey, the dean of men of 
Colorado College and a trustee of The Chris- 
tian Publishing Association and leader 
among us, is rejoicing in the great victory 
which his college has just achieved in a 
campaign for increased endowment. It 
asked for $365,000 and in a very few days 
raised $444,000. This sum gives to the col- 
lege $300,000 from the General Education 
Board and, with other funds, gives the in- 
stitution $1,000,000 additional endowment— 
enabling it to take a high place among edu- 
cational institutions. 

The Minutes of the Miami Ohio Confer- 
ence have just come from the press. As for 
the past several years, the Miami Minutes 
present an attractive appearance with sub- 
heads and groupings which make it easy to 
find the information desired. Again let The 
Herald express the opinion that some way 
ought to be devised to derive far greater 
good from published conference minutes 
than has yet been done by any of our con- 
ferences. Very few church members ever 
see a copy, and fewer still read them. Is 
there not some way of making practical use 
of them? 

Pastors of the Christian Church through- 
out Ohio should be laying their plans to at- 
tend the Ohio Pastors’ Convention to be held 
at Columbus, January 19-21, under the aus- 
pices of the Ohio Council of Churches. A 
very fine program is being prepared. This 
annual event is coming to be counted one 
of the indispensables for many of the pas- 
tors of the State. Our churches should see 
to it that their pastor is encouraged to at- 
tend—and nothing will persuade him better 
than a purse to cover his expenses. It will 
be a good investment for both church and 
pastor. 

Dr. W. A. Harper, president of our Board 
of Christian Education, informs us that the 
Christian Church is entitled to a hundred 
delegates at the convention of the Interna- 
tional Council of Religious Education which 
is to be held at Birmingham, Alabama, 
April 12-19, 1926. We are all earnestly 
hoping that a large number of our people 
will be able to attend—of our young people 
as well as the older. For there is to be a 
Young People’s Congress held in connection 
with the Council and an exceptionally fine 
program is offered for both gatherings. Any 
who can go should write to Dr. W. A. Har- 
per, Elon College, North Carolina, at. once 
for information. 

Oakland Church, near Chuckatuck, Vir- 
ginia, Dr. I. W. Johnson pastor, which has 
recently been rebuilt and greatly enlarged, 
was dedicated on Sunday, November 29. Dr. 
J. U. Newman, of Elon College, North Caro- 
lina, preached the dedicatory sermon, and 
Dr. W. W. Staley, of Suffolk, Virginia, read 
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the dedicatory formula and preached in the 
afternoon. A large number of people en- 
joyed the day, filling to its capacity the 
large church. Dinner was served on the 
lawn in Eastern Virginia’s most royal hos- 
pitality. Doctor Johnson and his people 
have sacrificed and worked hard in the 
building of this church, and The Herald and 
its readers rejoice with them in their splen- 
did achievement. 


“The Christian Worker’s Companion and 
Guide” is a little booklet of twenty-eight 
pages prepared by Rev. W. R. Boehringer, 
pastor at Enon, Ohio. It is an admirable 
little treatise touching the principles of 
Christian life. It is divided and subdivided 
in logical manner, driving Christian truth 
and duty home with sentence statements, 
each of which is backed up with a number of 
splendidly chosen scriptural passages. It 
would make a fine little handbook for class 
study and discussion, and, in the hands of 
a wise pastor, could be used to great good. 
Brother Boehringer has still a quantity on 
hand which he would be glad to furnish free 
of cost, simply for the postage. We hope 
his supply may be quickly exhausted, for it 
is a good little thing to study and put into 
circulation. 


Rev. H. Russell Jay, the pastor of the 
Congregational Church at Lockport, Illi- 
nois, made a brief visit on Christian Pub- 
lishing Association friends the other day. He 
reports that Sister Emily K. Bishop, who 
makes her home with him and Mrs. Jay, is 
quite frail of body but still vigorous in the 
same loving faith and spirit which so great- 
ly endear her to the membership of the 
Christian Church. We hope that many will 
keep her assured of their unforgetful love. 
And we want to remind our readers again 
of the very valuable autobiography of Broth- 
er Bishop, which has had far less of a cir- 
culation among our people than it should 
have had. It may be ordered directly from 
her or through The Christian Publishing 
Association. It reveals the great heart of 
one of our greatest men, one this younger 
generation should learn to know and to love. 


On page eleven will be found a statement 
from Foreign Mission Secretary Minton 
with reference to a memorial fund to Miss 
Olive G. Williams which will undoubtedly 
receive large and enthusiastic response from 
every section of our church. There are 
many men and women throughout our broth- 
erhood who surely will want themselves 
identified in a substantial way with this me- 
morial to that unusual woman who literally 
burned her life out in the services of our 
church and of the Kingdom in Porto Rico. 
It is most fitting that a real memorial be 
established to her—and a most appropriate 
object has been chosen for this memorial. 
Nothing would please the heart of Miss 
Williams more than to know that the people 
of our church were thus helping to answer 
one of her constant prayers, and perhaps 
the very last prayer, that was breathed by 
her mortal lips—the prayer for the continu- 
ance of the work which she laid down in 
Porto Rico. 
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Shall It Be Peace and Good Will—or Phobia ? 


AST week we spoke of the note of peace and good 
L will which shall be unto all people, a note that is 
dominant at the Christmas time only because it is 
of the very genius of Christianity. But the question now 
for America is whether or not this nation shall be moved 
in its plans and activities by this spirit of peace and good 
will or whether it shall be carried along by a phobia of 
fear and misunderstandings. Are the great Christian 
forces of this country to practice the spirit and idealism 
of Jesus Christ, and have something of his faith and con- 
fidence in people, or are they to be kept under the sway 
of our jingoistic press and of writers like Arthur Bris- 
bane who are constantly and in the most insidious way 
injecting fear and distrust of other nations and of other 
. peoples into America’s thinking? Ever since the war this 
sort of thing has been going on, and America has not yet 
gotten back to normalcy so far as her nerves are con- 
cerned. The country has been kept keyed up to a willing- 
ness for great military outlay by well planned propaganda 
which has made the people of this great ration believe 
that it is in dire danger of being attacked by some enemy 
nation and destroyed unless it builds the biggest navy 
and the mightiest aircraft on the face of the earth. And 
in every community are good and well-meaning people 
who are inoculated with this phobia of fear and think 
that a larger aircraft and bigger navy and military train- 
ing in our colleges and high schools and at summer train- 
ing camps are just the thing. 


OR the past two or three years our aircraft defenses 
have been made the special line of approach to such 
minds. Newspapers and magazines have constantly as- 
sured us that our air forces are sadly deficient in num- 
ber and almost criminally defective in equipment and pos- 
sibilities. Especially has it been dinned into our ears that 
France and England and other foreign nations are build- 
ing planes in far greater numbers than the United States, 
with which they can swoop down upon us and destroy 
our cities before we could possibly defend ourselves. The 
movies have been brought into play and awesome and 
nerve-racking pictures have been thrown on the screen 
all over this country showing how terrible and complete 
would be the destruction of such aerial attacks. But now 
comes the very sober and sane report which the Aviation 
Investigation Board has made to President Coolidge prov- 
ing the utter absurdity of all such foolish fears. It shows, 
for instance, that we have 1,423 planes against 1,053 for 
Great Britain and 1,300 for Japan; while the strength 
of France “appears to be in the neighborhood of 2,550 
machines.” There has been much frenzied talk by our 
militarists about the 5,000 or 6,000 planes held in reserve 
by France; but this board finds thousands of these to be 


left-overs from the war, and declares that they “would 
have to be rebuilt or reconditioned for campaign pur- 
poses.” It declares that “not more than twenty-five 
percent of the service airplanes of any of the powers are 
of designs representing the most advance state of the 
art” and that “all the principal powers are in substantial- 
ly equal position” so far as the obsolescence of equipment 
is concerned—a fact which our militarists never mention 
when they are talking about our own old and obsolete 
planes. After a most thorough investigation of the whole 
question, the board is sane enough to point out the mar- 
velous advantages of our geographical position, and gives 
statements of flying experts to prove that it would be 
impossible for European or Oriental nations to attack us 
by a competent air fleet from such distance. The board 
declares that the United States is not in danger of an air 
attack “from any potential enemy of menacing strength” 
and that “the fear of such an attack is without reason.” 
It is the well-founded conviction of the board that it is not 
necessary to our national defense “to build up a large air 
power.” Such findings by such a responsible board ought 
to put an end to a great deal of the loose and irrespon- 
sible talk which has been floating around this country 
agitating for a greater air force and put an end to a lot 
of the phobia which has been assiduously stirred up by 
the men and the manufacturers who want to make money 
out of building a gigantic air equipment. 


HE people of America have confidence enough in 
President Coolidge to know that he is not one to be 
swayed by militaristic fume and bluster. Hence it is a 
pity that our newspaper press has made so much out of 
every little thing it could pick up against Japan or the 
European situation and so little out of the President’s 
level-headed assurances that America need have no fear 
of any nation, that there is not the remotest prospect of 
a war with any foreign nation, and that all this talk is 
a practice which imperils the future peace of the world. 
Emphatically he declared last June: 
There never was a time when it was less likely that any other 
nation or combination of nations would or could make any attack 
on us. 


And just a few weeks ago President Coolidge earnest- 
ly set forth the following incontrovertible truth: 


The country can rest assured that if security lies in military 
force, it was never so secure before in all its history. . . . N'o 
nation ever had an army large enough to guarantee it against 
attack in time of peace or to insure its victory in time of war. 
No nation ever will. Peace and security are more likely to result 
from fair and honorable dealings, and mutual agreements for a 
limitation of armaments among nations, than by any attempt at 
competition in squadrons and battalions. . . . If we are looking 
for a more complete reign of justice, a more complete supremacy 
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of law, a more complete social harmony, we must seek it in the 
paths of peace. Progress in these directions under the present 
order of the world is not likely to be made except during a state of 
domestic and international tranquillity. One of the great questions 
before the nations today is how to promote such tranquillity. 


HE italics are ours. Such words from such a man as President 

Coolidge ought to calm the nerves of every sensible American. 
Especially should every Christian in this nation awaken to a sense 
of how far this nation has been carried along towards militarism 
by the phobia which has possessed it during the past few years. 
Instead of its old-time calm and spirit of peace and good will to- 
ward the nations—a spirit that inevitably and of its very inherent 
nature carries with it a large degree of confidence in the good in- 
tentions of others and of the sure possibility of reaching others 
through the avenues of peace rather than the instruments of con- 
flict—America has been hurried along into a new and different 
attitude. With our military budget for army and navy running 
second largest in the world, double that of France and many times 
that of Japan; with a standing army far in excess of any we ever 
creamed of before the war; with military training steadily creep- 
ing into our colleges and high schools and with summer military 
training camps established for the first time in our entire history; 
and with military agitation and nervousness constantly being in- 
jected into American thinking by the Brisbanes and the jingo press, 
—this great American Republic has lost its proud self-possession 
and its assurance of the friendship and good will of the nations 
of the earth and keeps talking about war and getting ready for 
war. Its unprecedented position as a non-military nation of which 
it boasted to the world before the war is gone. Our geographical 
position considered, we have the largest military equipment on 
earth, and keep agitating for more. At the very time that the 
Locarno Treaty is quieting the nerves of Europe and that the na- 
tions there are settling down to a new type of good will and reason, 
such as they never attempted before, this great nation of ours is 
being led on by its fear of somebody—no sane man can tell just 
who or why—into what is by far the greatest and most thorough- 
going military preparedness that it ever before has made in a time 
cf peace. Surely it is high time for the Christian people of Amer- 
ica to shake themselves loose from this phobia and to call our be- 
Joved land to its good senses again, and to see to it that this nation 
dedicate herself as never before to setting an example of confi- 
dence and good will among the nations—through which alone is 
there any hope or possibility whatever of world peace. 
'N every church in every community, wherever Christian men and 

women are glorying in the Christmas note of peace and good 
will to men, there ought to be very keen and clarified thinking on 
this international implicate. And down in the local churches every- 
where Christian men and women should, in their own lives and 
through their own teaching and conversation, start the processes 
that will wipe out the fear and phobia of other nations from the 
hearts of the American people and fill this land with a most posi- 
tive and constructive spirit of international confidence and good 
will which shall be to all the peoples of the world. 


Preaching on His Hundredth Birthday 


UR brotherhood in the Southland is looking forward with 
O happy anticipation to a most unusual event—the celebration 
of the hundredth anniversary of a great and good man, 

at which time he himself will preach the sermon. We are wonder- 
ing if there has been in any other brotherhood a like occasion; for 
certainly it must be very rare indeed when a minister preaches a 
sermon 0n his one hundredth birthday! The occasion will be all 
the more meaningful and joyful because of the unusual virility of 
mind and spirit of this stalwart saint of God who for a century 
now has stood out among his brethren with such faithful and not- 
able service as well as with such gracious and lovable personality 
that he has made for himself a unique place in our church in the 
Southland. Both his mind and body have been so rugged that in 
spite of the fact that a century of years now rests upon his 
shoulders, years of toilful and loving ministry, he still stands with 
remarkable strength of mind and heart for one of his years. Turn 
to page nineteen and read what Dr. W. A. Harper has to say 
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of both the event and the man. We regret that it will not be 
possible for many of our people from the Northland to be present. 
Honorable Josephus Daniels is to voice the felicitations of the gen- 
eral public, and Dr. W. W. Staley is to speak in behalf of the min- 
istry; but the real event of the occasion will be the sermon by 
Uncle Wellons himself. The Herald extends its happiest greetings 
and its tribute of appreciation of the splendid service and of the 
beautiful life of this grand old man of our church; and we are con- 
fident that our readers join in this sentiment. Many of them will 
want to send a word of greeting. We trust that from all over our 
brotherhood will go cards of loving recognition of this happy event 
in the life of one of our most faithful and beloved saints. Surely 
Uncle Wellons has been crowned with long years and with rich 
privileges of joyful ministry, and we hope that the golden strand 
of his life may be still further lengthened and that joy and peace 
shall accompany him all the way. 


A Stimulating Example 


N a recent Thursday evening there was a season of great 
QO rejoicing in our churches at Irvington, New Jersey, when the 

membership of First Church and of the new Second Church 
of that city gathered at First Church for the expression of their 
deep appreciation of the gifts which these churches had received at 
Thanksgiving time, and to lay plans for the further advancement 
of their work. The service opened with a processional consisting 
of every organization of the church led by the choir and pastor, 
Dr. W. H. Hainer, conveying a floral tribute and other expressions 
of appreciation to Mr. Nicholas Weber, whose generous donation 
of nearly $40,000 supplied Second Church with its attractive 
temporary structure, paid off all indebtedness on First Church—the 
mother church—and canceled a mortgage on its Lyons Avenue 
Mission. Already the Sunday-school and other lines of work at 
the new church are showing such signs of growth and promise as 
greatly encourage our forces in that city. 

Our entire brotherhood ought to be greatly enheartened and 
stimulated by what has taken place at Irvington. It shows the 
possibilities wherever our people will set their hearts and hands in 
earnest to aggressive advancement. The Christian Church can 
enter new fields and organize new churches just as well as any 
other denomination, if only our folks will believe that they can and 
go about it in real earnest. Indeed our position of breadth and of 
individual freedom gives us a unique advantage and makes us ad- 
mirably adapted to enter new and growing communities such as 
are to be found in every city. These communities are invariably 
made up of members from many denominations; and there is no 
other church quite so eminently fitted as is our own to enter such 
fields and make the folks from all these various denominations feel 
perfectly at home in one fellowship—permitting each to hold his 
own particular creed, practice his own choice of baptism, and re- 
tain other individual preferences, just so long as he is sincerely 
and earnestly striving to be Christian. Never has there been any 
cther time in all history when there were so many people ready 
and waiting for just such a church as ours; and we owe it to 
growing communities to furnish them with our type of church, 
which has all of the advantages of the union community church 
and none of its disadvantages of isolation and aloneness. 


The remarkable growth that has been made at Riverdale, Day- 
ton, and the splendid start at Second Church, Irvington, ought to 
put new zeal into every conference and a new determination to 
extend our field. For long years the spirit of church propagation 
was practically dead among our conferences. Many conferences 
have not had the faith even to try to start new churches, but have 
simply settled down to slowly die—and die every conference in- 
evitably will which does not propagate churches. But the fine new 
churches which in recent years have been started by some of 
our conferences in the Southland and by the few conferences in the 
North that have really undertaken church extension, are proof 
positive that such new church propositions are life-giving projects 
which mightily quicken and strengthen the conference which builds 
them. Again let The Herald repeat that there is utterly no hope 
of anything but death for any conference anywhere that will not 
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try to enlarge its borders by starting new churches in its growing 
cities. 

May The Herald express another hope also, and that is this, 
that our men and women of means may be inspired by the beauti- 
ful example of Mr. Nicholas Weber to do themselves the favor and 
bring to themselves the rich blessing of helping in a big way to 
establish such pionts. Mr. Weber is one of the most retiring and 
modest of men, and did what he has done in the most unassuming 
manner possible; but we believe that he will pardon us if we make 
known the deep joy which is coming into his heart through this 
fine gift which he has made to our work at Irvington. He is es- 
pecially delighted with what his gift will mean to the children 
and young people who shall be reached by these churches to which 
he has made such splendid gifts. It is a tragedy that more men 
and women of means have not learned how deep the satisfaction 
which comes from such giving—especially from planting new 
churches that will increase and grow long after the donor is dead 
and gone, becoming a permanent memorial of increasing usefulness. 

There is no pleasure ever gotten out of owning mere stocks 
and bonds and real estate which in any measure compares to the 
joy and satisfaction of knowing that you have started such a widen- 


The Trend 


Christian Women as Leaders in the Social Gospel 


Men have such a way of thinking of themselves as the superior 
sex that it is hard for some of them to realize how far they have 
been outdistanced by women in practically every line of thinking 
and activity which touches the social welfare of the human race. 
While men of the church throughout the ages have been consuming 
time and energy battle-whacking over their theological differences 
and quarreling over the Trinity and the Apostolic Succession and 
the proper way to perform baptism, the womanhood of the churches 
have been keeping themselves busy doing the thousand and one 
practical things of Christian service to relieve human suffering and 
woe. Rev. M. Madeline Southard, the president of the Assembly of 
Women Preachers, which held its session in Detroit in November, 
explained it thus in her president’s address: 

Christianity is a social religion, made for householders rather 
than hermits. Peace and joy are personal; but love, its supreme 
virtue, is essentially social. Now woman is primarily the social 
center of life. Around her humanity clusters. A men’s waiting 
room is filled with men—just men. But anyone who ever tried 
to rest in a woman’s waiting-room knows that all the babies of 
the race, male and female, are there, all the small romping boys, 
all the infirm old gentlemen, not to mention various other men for 
various purposes. And this is typical. Bunyan had Pilgrim flee 
alone, and journey toward the Celestial City. But when Christiana 
went, she trailed along a body of children, male and female, and 
servants. Where woman is there the race, male and female, col- 
lects; therefore, if she have religion at all, it has to be an in- 
clusive religion. 

However it is to be explained, it is true that woman has held 
a most enviable leadership in practically all lines of the applica- 
tion of the gospel to social need. Whenever our male pioneers in 
Christian activity have arrived at some form of social idealism, 
they have, if it is really an idealism that is practical and workable, 
found women already busily engaged in their own way in trying 
tv bring about its realization. The Woman’s Christian Temperance 
Union affords an illustrious example of just this very thing. 
Abused, ridiculed, or tolerated with more or less good-natured con- 
tempt, this wonderful organization of splendid women have beaten 
their male compeers to almost every bit of practical Christian 
idealism for which our great Christian leaders are working today. 
From the anti-slavery crusade to that for world peace, woman has 
been first. Mrs. Southard points out the following: 


This social vision has characterized the ministry of women. 
Elizabeth Fry, the great Quaker preacher, preaching to the New- 
gate prisoners, found that she must do more than preach; and 
her practical methods combined with miracles of salvation brought 
Europe to her feet, its kings and princes taking counsel of her. 
Abby Kelly, Quaker preacher, was one of the pioneers in anti- 
slavery work in America. Lucretia Mott, likewise a Quaker 
preacher, with Elizabeth Cady Stanton, called the first Woman’s 
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ing process for good in some community for your Lord and Master. 
And many a man and many a woman in the Christian denomination 
is robbing himself or herself of the richest joy of heaven by buying 
stocks and bonds or real estate instead of helping start new 
churches. It is a shame, a pitiful shame, that so many Christian 
people know so little or nothing about how to get the best satisfac- 
tion and joy out of their money that they buy with it what they 
do not need rather than give it where God can use it and bless them 
for the giving. We earnestly hope that the gifts of Mr. Weber 
will arouse many of these men and women to a keen sense of the 
mistake which they are making, and prompt them to attempt the 
thrilling and joyful adventure of becoming a generous and glad 
giver of what for them will be big sums for helping to start new 
and needed churches. There is no other one thing that is so 
vitally crucial just now to our denominational life, just as there 
is no other one thing that is quite so crucial to the spiritual life 
and joy in the lives of many of our men and women. Bringing 
these two facts into juxtaposition ought to mean the outpouring 
of many large gifts to our Home Mission Department for church 
extension activity this coming year. It is a source of joy for men 
and women of means which has been too long neglected by them. 


of Events 


Convention in 1848, issued the Women’s Bill of Rights, and started 
the movement that has brought untold blessing to both men and 
women through lifting the status of women. And it was an or- 
dained Methodist Protestant woman minister, Anna Howard Shaw, 
who brought that movement practically to its climax. 

We heard Paul Hutchison say a year or so ago that he had 
thought he knew when the Socixl Creed of the Churches came into 
existence, put out first by one denomination about 1908, then by 
the Federal Council of Churches a few years later. But he was 
amazed, in looking through some old papers, to find that practically 
every principle in that creed had been stated in a social creed of 
the Woman’s Christian Temperance Union more than thirty years 
before. Surely. That social creed was written by a woman 
preacher, who preached far and wide although her church did not 
ordain women, a fact that she greatly deplored. Her name was 
Frances E. Willard. It is not an accident that the great social 
awakening of Christian conscience comes at the time that woman’s 
brain is being educated, her voice being heard, and her ideas 
listened to. 


&) 


A white man in China is helping to lead the Chinese people 
out of the Middle Ages and into the Twentieth Century. He is an 
American, Professor C. H. Robertson, and in the course of his 
work, which is the carrying on of popular demonstrations of 
scientific and educational subjects before Oriental audiences, he has 
come in contact with presidents, premiers, and governors, has 
fraternized with students and teachers, has become acquainted 
with artisans, and has gained the confidence of thousands of Chi- 
nese. His activities are part of a vast educational enterprise of 
the Y. M. C. A.’s of China, which have built up at an operating 
cost of some $20,000 annually, a service to civic organizations, col- 
leges, missions, and local Y. M. C. A.’s all over the country. He 
lists such topics as “Aeronautics,” “The Radio Telephone,” “Thomas 
Edison and His Work,” “The Work of Luther Burbank,” “Ein- 
stein’s Relativity,” “Modern Education.” 


oO 


The republic of Estonia is waging a most gallant fight against 
illiteracy. Although still in its first decade of independence, after 
seven hundred years of subjection and submergence, this little na- 
tion is using today such methods to improve her schools as Horace 
Mann used in the Massachusetts of his day. It has elementary, 
secondary, and vocational schools, with a university which now en- 
rolls 5,000 students—some of these students without food except 
that which was furnished by the Student Friendship Fund, a fund 
raised by the students of other nations, chiefly America. This is 
only typical of the after-the-war struggle which is now being put 
forth by the youth of many of the European nations to gain an 
education. 








HE art of soul-winning is the ability 
ie of a good man to use his knowledge of 

God and man skillfully in aiding oth- 
ers to obey God willingly. 


I. A GOOD MAN 


The first essential of a good soul-winner 
is quality of life. He must be good. In 
commercial fields it is estimated that ninety 
percent of a salesman’s success depends up- 
on the character of the man himself. If that 
be true of commercial agents, how much 
more is it true of the messengers of God? 
The soul-winner must be good. Good, not 
because he has not intentionally done that 
which is bad—that is mere negative qual- 
ity. The good man of today is good not 
only because he leaves the bad alone, but 
also because of his untiring efforts to furth- 
er the good. His goodness is both negative 
and positive. It is true that some “evangel- 
ists” and “tramp preachers” have lived ques- 
tionable lives and won their multitudes. But 
the real evangelists of today are resident 
pastors—hence the greater need of the en- 
during qualities of life. 


II. KNOWLEDGE 


First, knowledge of God.. Knowledge is 
power. The greatest of soul-winners have 
been intelligent men. How can one tell oth- 
ers about God when he himself does not 
know the Father? I have always encoun- 
tered a bit of difficulty in trying to explain 
something to others when I did not under- 
stand it clearly myself. A mind that is all 
in a muddle about God cannot do a great 
deal toward making God real to others. 


The soul-winner must be a theologian. We 
have unjustly shied at the term “theology.” 
It comes from the two Greek words “theo,” 
which means God, and “logos,” which means 
words or ideas—ideas about God. Probably 
not over fifty percent of America’s present 
clergymen can clearly state what they be- 
lieve about God. The soul-winner must be 
a theologian. 

Second, knowledge of man. Some people 
boast of their knowledge of God, but they 
have a contemptibly meager knowledge 
about the human race. In soul-winning they 
fail. Soul-winners of today need to have a 
familiar knowledge of men, of boys and 
girls. They need to understand the human 
instincts; they must know the mental pro- 
cesses, the “seasons of the soul.” They need 
to know life historically—that of the race 
and that of the individual. What has been 
this child’s home life, religious advantages? 
What about his community, his present and 
past social attachments? Knowledge of 
God and man. Our God is such that when 
we come to know him we will strive to know 
man. 

But one may know a great deal about 
God and man and utterly fail to unite the 
two. There must be a longing desire to get 


* An address given at the Central Christian 
Convention at Eaton, Ohio. 


The Art of Soul-Winning’ 


BY REV. RAYMOND G. CLARK 


the two together. Shall I call it faith? Faith 
in God to work through you. It is a will- 
ingness to be used of God. Most of us, 
when we pray, beg God to be our errand 
boy. When souls are to be won, man on the 
earth prays to the Lord of Heaven, “O Lord, 
go thou and save those sinners.” Thus hu- 
man touch and effort are left out. God may 
save some that way, but he will save more 
if he can work through human personality. 
The darkey had it right when he said con- 
cerning faith and prayer, “Bredern, it’s des 
like dis, whenever I prays, ‘Lord, send me 
a chicken,’ I has to wait a long, long time; 
but when I prays, ‘O Lord, send me after 
dat chicken,’ I soon gits it.” We may not 
approve the colored man’s ethics, but the 
principle is fine. 

We are speaking of faith. What is it? 
I like the definition given by L. P. Jacks in 
his book on “Religious Perplexities;” 
“Faith is reason grown courageous.” When 
I was a child I was taught that faith and 
reason had nothing in common. Now I know 
that where there is no reasoning there is 
no faith! What we once called faith was 
merely vague wistfulness, or a “dangerous 
sentimentality.” “Faith is reason grown 
courageous.” It is a leaping reasoning; rea- 
soning that leaps across from the seen to 
the Unseen, from the task done to the task 
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ADVENT 
By Hamilton B. Williams 


(From Bethlehem to Calvary 
A short trail as the miles run, long 
As all the roads where mortals be.) 


If Jesus Christ is a God, 
He shall not dim his torch 
Until all souls come home. 
If Jesus Christ is a Man 
He shall not quit his task 
Until all souls be lifted up. 
* * * * 
We demand of a Man 
That he be faithful to his spirit’s urge, 
Follow his dreams, lift, light, heal, help, 
Along his roads, 
And crave a thousand other roads— 
Shall a God crave less? 


(The light that shined in Bethlehem’s Star 
Still leads through the dark, good folk, 
On all the roads where mortals are.) 
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to be done, and declares, “I can, and I 
will!” Vague wistfulness says, “O Lord, 
do it.” Courageous reasoning says, “Lord, 
help me to do it.” Then God really does it. 
Herein is the glaring significance of Jesus’ 
statement, “If ye have faith as a grain of 
mustard seed, ye shall say unto this moun- 
tain, Remove hence to yonder pace; and it 
shall remove.” Faith that is vague wisful- 
ness says, “Mountain, be gone!” But the 
faith of courageous reasoning lays hold of 
pick and shovel and starts toward the moun- 
tain to remove it. Faith that is vague wist- 


fulness prayed, “God Almighty, save the 
heathen of Africa.” Faith. of “reason 
grown courageous” rose up in the person 
of David Livingstone and he prayed, “Fa- 
ther, save Africa through me, if thou wilt;” 
and David Livingstone went to Africa. In 
our day, vague wistfulness pled for im- 
provements in Porto Rico’s industrial life 
and believed God would bring it about. But 
the faith of courageous reasoning rose up 
in the person of Bruce Morton and he start- 
ed for Porto Rico; and God, through him, is 
improving conditions in Porto Rico. In our 
day many of our men of vague wistfulness 
prayed God to save souls in Japan. But one 
day courageous reason rose up in the form 
of our schoolmate, and noble Angie Crew 
sailed for Japan; and God, through Angie 
Crew, is saving Japan. That is the faith of 
a successful soul-winner. Not the faith that 
leaves me out, but the faith that uses me. 

One may have knowledge—knowledge of 
God and knowledge of man—and have the 
right sort of faith, and yet fail as a soul- 
winner. He must practice— 


Ill. SKILLFUL APPLICATION 


He must practice the skillful application 
of the knowledge of God to the needs of men. 
Religion must be made personal. If the re- 
ligion of Jesus does not meet the cry of my 
poor soul, it is of no value to me whatsoever. 
Some folks are more concerned about getting 
people to accept a certain interpretation 
than they are about getting the people. Mul- 
titudes of children have been lost from 
churches whose teachers (and preachers) 
have been more concerned about the Bible 
than they have been about the boys and 
girls. While we argue about “doing justice 
to the Bible” we forget about doing justice 
to boys and girls, and they go to the devil. 
The biggest thing in religion is not the Bible 
—it is boys and girls. Not that we appreci- 
ate the Bible less, but that we place a great- 
er value upon life. I once had a professor 
of Greek who taught Greek, but he failed to 
teach me. Teachers are dving the same dis- 
graceful thing with the Bible. However 
well one may teach the Bible, if he fails 
to adapt it to the growing needs of grow- 
ing boys and girls he has “rankly abused 
the Bible.” 

The only just way to use the Bible is to 
make it meet the needs of life. And that is 
just what it will do. “Blessed Book!” I 
read it in my way and it meets the longing 
of my poor soul. My brother-in-Christ, who 
is very much unlike myself, reads the Bible 
and it satisfies his soul. Matchless Book! 
One of Shakespeare’s characters was plead- 
ing with the Duke to pardon her brother’s 
life. After several unfruitful attempts she 
tried again and the stern monarch began to 
bend, and one standing by whispered, “Ay, 
touch him, there’s the vein.” It is the soul- 
winner’s task to find the “vein” with the 
knowledge of God and man and then pour 
in the Spirit of Truth until it becomes a 
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Life!” 


It has been said that you cannot teach 
boys and girls to know God, and therefore 
they ought not to join the church. It is 
not so! After finishing our work on the 
eestern coast we started to Iowa to see my 
father. Our girl was then six years past, 
and did not remember of ever seeing my 
father. We were anxious that she love my 
father, so on the way we told her a great 
many nice things about “Grandpa.” When 
we arrived at father’s house, to our supreme 
delight, she threw her arms about my fa- 
ther’s neck and kissed him. How was it 
that we could teach our child to love one 
whom she had not seen? Well, there are 
two reasons. First, I knew my father! 
Do not many of our efforts at soul-winning 
fail because we ourselves do not know our 
Heavenly Father? Second, I knew my 
child. And knowing my father and my child, 
I did not tell her all about my father as 
some would be soul-winners do about their 
Father. No, I just told her the things about 
my father that would appeal to her child- 
ish mind—his acts of kindness to me, how he 
had fed and clothed and cared for me. And 
told her he would do that for her. May God 
hasten the day when we shall apply this 
principle to the art of soul-winning. 


“springing up into Everlasting 


IV. DIVINE OBEDIENCE 


The new-won life must be brought to 
obey God willingly. We once thought that 
a man was a Christian if he would talk a 
great deal about his religion. Talk is good, 
so far as it goes, but Christianity is not a 
speech! Christianity is a life. It is a life 
that willingly obeys God. 

Herein is our risk with friendship. Some- 
thing needs to be said about the use and the 
abuse of friendship. Friendship is a tool, 
a weapon, one capable of unlimited good 
and unlimited harm. I shall make the dar- 
ing guess that seventy-five percent of our 
“converts” have not been led past the sta- 
tion of mere personal friendship. It makes 
‘me shudder when I think of it. Once, as we 
were about to leave a parish, I asked a man 
to accept Christ. He said, “If you will stay 
with this church, I will do it.” O, wretched 
failure! I had won him only to Clark. I 
was becoming his god. He had never seen 
my Father. Frequently a pastor thinks he 
has done a grand piece of work, if he has 
so won his members, through his friendship, 
that they will follow him when he leaves the 
field, and refuse to work with his successor. 
And nobody here has to travel across the 
continent to find real, live illustrations of 
that very thing. In God’s name such pas- 
tors need to think again! 

The final test is, have you led them to 
obey God willingly? Friendship is not the 
end, it’s only a means. We must face the 
task of getting our people to be true to God, 
even “while we are absent one from an- 
other.” Love of God must surpass human 
friendship. After Brutus stabbed Julius 
Caesar he proceeded to give the funeral ora- 
tion. And to clear himself Brutus appealed 


to the motive of patriotism and said: “Why 
did I stab Caesar? It was not that I love 
Caesar less, but that I loved Rome more.” 
It is not that the souls we win love us less, 
but that they love God more. 
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The art of soul-winning is the ability of a 
good man to use his knowledge of God and 
man skillfully in aiding others to obey God 
willingly. 
Huntington, Indiana. 


Peking 


BY WILLIAM C. ALLEN 


NE of the most extraordinary and 
O fascinating capitals in the world is 
Peking. 

Inside of the metropolis is the great wall 
which surrounds the Tartar City. It is from 
sixty to one hundred feet high, about fifty 
feet wide, and seventeen miles in length. 
The big square towers over the gateways 
afford some idea of what Peking must have 
been in the days of her pride and glory. 

Street scenes in this marvelous city baffle 
description. Much street architecture is 
ornate with a wealth of carved detail. 
Thousands of rickshaws stream up and 
down the principal highways. Some people 
ride on mules, some in comfortless, covered, 
springless, two-wheeled little carts wherein 
the occupants crowd almost bowed out of 
human form. Maybe a sleepy Chinaman 
rides by in a coupe with two men on the 
driver’s box and an out-rider standing on 
the rear of the vehicle. Street barbers ply 
their trade. Long trains of ungainly 
camels, with supercilious lips push their 
way, after their long journey from the 
desert, through the motley throngs. At in- 
tervals the toot of motor car horns warns 
pedestrians to the sidewalk. Funny little 
shops with gay signboards abound on every 
hand. Highly colored flags float out into 
the breeze. Possibly you meet an elderly 
Chinese gentleman carrying a bird cage 
with a pretty little bird within it—thus in- 
dicating he is a gentleman of leisure. 

The visitor notices the festive appearance 
of the funerals on the streets. The Chris- 
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CHRISTMAS FLOWERS 


QVHERE bloom the lovely flowers 
That cheer the Christmas time, 
When snow’s upon the garden 

And trees are caked with rime? 
Where darts the dancing sunshine 

here winds are rushing by 
And clouds race dark and dismal 
Across the blackened sky? 


Good thoughts and kindly feelings 

Are flowers that always bloom 
In cold and rattling attics 

And cellars filled with gloom; 
Good deeds are lovely roses 

That blossom through the snow 
And need but gentle fingers 

To make them live and grow. 


The sun that shines forever, 
That lights the lonely places, 
Is just the lovely beauty 
In all good people's faces; 
It matters not if Christmas 
Be dark and dull and gray— 
Good deeds and sunny faces 
Will light the flowered way! 
—Brooklyn Citizen. 




















tian somberness of demeanor in the pres- 
ence of death meets its antithesis in the 
people of Peking. The largest funeral that 
I observed in that city was met one day on 
Hataman Street. It was a great procession 
blocks in length, with beautifully em- 
broidered banners and other paraphernalia 
borne aloft, whilst priests, drums, and a 
quickly-tramping host all tended to lend 
eclat to the occasion. The catafalque was 
about thirty feet long, massive and heavy. 
It was gay with varied colors. Over thirty 
men staggered under the load. Fully one 
hundred and fifty or two hundred men must 
have been in the parade. Beggars are hired 
to add to the number of presumed mourners. 
Probably their sincerity is as great as that 
affected at some funerals in the occident. 

The Temple of Heaven, where at times 
of the winter solstice the emperors of the 
old regime would repair to offer sacrifices 
to heaven, is one of the great shows of 
Peking. This wonderful spot in the past 
has represented as nearly a concept of de- 
votion to religion as China has revealed. 
The most imposing feature is the great 
pavilion, or dome, lavishly decorated with 
blues, greens, and gilt, ‘surrounded by 
terraces and four tiers of handsomely carved 
balustrades of white marble. All is 
weatherworn, weeds intrude into the sacred 
place of by-gone ages. 

The Forbidden City has always been of 
profound interest to foreigners. Of latter 
years the outlying parts have been opened 
to the public. To reach the inmost portions, 
where the President resides, involves an in- 
teresting approach through unique sur- 
roundings. When in Peking my work in- 
volved a conference with the First Master 
of Ceremonies at the President’s palace. 
When visiting the palace I was met by 
many groups of soldiers who demanded my 
authority for the visit. The grounds were 
gray and beautiful in their cold, wintry 
setting. I passed by a palace of the last 
Emperor which was on an island, sur- 
rounded by a frozen lake. Its gables, roofs, 
and pavilions, gaily decorated with lacquer 
in which red, green, blue, and gilt pre- 
dominated, made a novel and beauteous 
spectacle. Before we reached our destina- 
tion—the President’s office—three cups of 
tea in as many different antirooms were 
proffered us. The higher Chinese officials 
are gentlemen. 

The Temple of Confucius includes the 
Hall of Classics. Within it are buildings 
in which are placed great stone tablets with 
Chinese classics carved upon them. In the 
center of the Temple grounds is the Em- 
peror’s Hall of Examination. A large, 
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curiously inverted sundial records the time 
as accurately as do our smaller flat ones. 
Our Chinese friends do nearly everything 
wrong end about, or from their view we do 
everything wrong end about. Near by is the 
Lama Temple with its conservation of an- 
cient Chinese literature. It also is made 
up of a series of buildings of distinctively 
Chinese architecture with complicated carv- 
ings and vari-colored lacquer work. Some 
of the huge wooden pillars and big door- 
ways are impressive. In one building prob- 
ably about one hundred boys, attired in 
yellow robes, were shrilly chanting prayers, 
but their actions did not indicate any re- 
ligious feeling as we profess such things. 
Near by some priests performed their wor- 
ship, which consisted of beating a big drum 
and ringing a bell. They were a poor look- 
ing lot of men. We did not see a single 
worshiper besides them. A crowd of dirty 
priests or boys annoyed visitors by intrud- 
ing on their path and vociferously demand- 
ing coppers at every turn. China has lost 
her better ideals associated with her an- 
cient religions—no nation can do so with- 
out ultimate loss of power. 


There are about two hundred newspapers 
published in Peking. Many of these are for 
propaganda purposes, but it is said that 
all of them contain more or less news. 

The Chao Guo-Tsai, otherwise known as 
the Indemnity College, a few miles out of 
the city, should be of intense interest to 
Americans passing through Peking. Every- 
thing about this notable institution is 
thoroughly modern. This college is an 
illustration of .the possibilities associated 
with the practical application of interna- 
tional justice and good will. At the close 
of the Boxer troubles, about twenty years 
ago, the United States was awarded an in- 
demnity, said to be about twenty-four mil- 
lion dollars, which sum was far in excess 
of the actual amount of compensation gen- 
erally paid by governments to other govern- 
ments for equivalent damage to their na- 
tionals. The United States voluntarily 
agreed to refund thirteen million dollars of 
this sum to China, with the understanding 
that the money be applied to the education 
of young Chinese in the United States and 
in preparation therefor. These young 
people at the Indemnity College have been 
about four hundred in number, each stu- 
dent having four years of education therein. 
Then they are sent to the United States to 
take another four years’ course in our col- 
leges and universities. All is at the expense 
of the fund thus honorably returned to 
China. The year I was there the students 
issued a complete, handsome yearbook, 
finely illustrated, not to be excelled by many 
colleges in America. It was printed in the 
English language. Imagine one of our uni- 
versities editing a fine yearbook in the 
Chinese tongue! 

For many years there has been a strong 
Christian influence in Peking. The late 
John Wanamaker, of Philadelphia, fur- 
nished the money for the splendid Y. M. 
C. A. John D. Rockefeller, Jr., recently at 
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a cost said to be about ten million dollars 
presented the city with a great hospital 
and medical college. Missionary achieve- 
ment is extensive. I bear testimony to the 
consecrated labors of the men and women, 
largely from America, who are engaged in 
it. But of late difficulties have arisen. I 
give one illustration: Unavailing efforts 
from no accountable cause, had been made 
by some Christian workers to secure at- 
tendance, at their Bible classes, from a cer- 
tain large high school in Peking. The 
mystery was explained when the president 
of the school in question was reported to 
have commented at a dinner on the Chris- 
tians, and the European war, in these 
words: “They (the Christians) talk smooth- 
ly to us, but when they lay off their cloak 
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of Christianity they become ravening 
wolves.” The inconsistency of many 
“Christians” with respect to war and mili- 
tarism does not appeal to the “heathen” 
mind, and of recent years it has constituted 
a natural and serious handicap to mission- 
ary effort. 

China has long been the prey of foreign 
injustices and exploitations, of rampant 
military chieftains and serious interna- 
tional strife taught it, or largely fomented, 
by the so-called Christian governments. 
Japan, too, has joined with the rapacious 
Western Powers. When the Chinese have 
resented these injustices they have been 
pursued by efforts to compel them to accept 
the wrongs forced upon them. Admiral E. 

(Continued on page twenty-two) 


The Christmas Spirit 


BY REV. R. C. HELFENSTEIN, D. D. 


T isn’t hard to say “Merry Christmas,” 
| and yet if one says it as a sincere ex- 

pression of his heart’s desire for another, 
it means a lot. Christmas is’God’s wish for 
happiness to all mankind. It tells of “the 
good tidings of great joy which shall be 
to all people.” 

The Christmas Spirit is the sincere wish 
of the heart for the joy of others. And 
when this spirit fills one’s heart, he cannot 
think evil of another. He cannot harbor a 
grudge in his heart against another. He 
cannot be envious of another. He cannot be 
selfish. He cannot be unbrotherly toward 
anyone. The Christmas spirit creates the 
beautiful harmony of life. It fills the soul 
with the melody of love. It makes one for- 
get “the discords of humdrum life.” It 
brings to earth the blessing of heaven,— 
“peace and good will to men.” 

A Spirit so powerful, a Spirit so helpful, 
a Spirit so divine, must be the Spirit of God 
himself. The many expressions of human 
love coming from the hearts of men and 
women and little children during the Christ- 
mas season are the evidence of God’s Spirit 
in human life. Love is always wanting to 
give. Love always wants to bring joy to 
other hearts. Love always wants to serve, 
always wants to help, always wants to cheer. 
And God is Love. So whatever desire we 
have to bring joy to some other life,—the 
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Hou hast given me a heart to desire, 


Thou hast given me a soul to aspire, 
A spirit to question and plead; 
I ask not what thou hast decreed, 
I think but of love and of need. 


Thou art rich, thou art kind, thou art free; 
What joy shall be wanting for me 
Whom thou lovest? Thy smile and thy kiss 
Can give me back all that I miss, 
In thy presence is fulness of bliss. 
I ask not its nature. I know 
It is life, it is youth, it is love, 
It is all that is wanting below, 
It is all that is waiting above. 
—Dora Greenwell. 
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life of a sister or brother, a mother or 
father, a wife or husband, a son or daugh- 
ter, a friend or neighbor—whatever desire 
we have to bring joy to any life is evidence 
of that much of the Spirit of God in our 
lives. 


Christmas is God’s declaration that we 
ought to have his Spirit, the Christmas 
Spirit, in our lives every day of the year. 
The Christmas Spirit should not die in our 
hearts with the passing of Christmas, for 
the Christmas Spirit is the spirit of love 
and good will to both friend and foe—the 
spirit that can make every day a day of 
“glory to God and peace, fraternity, and 
good will to men.” 


“The other poet”—Walter J. Gresham— 
has expressed the true Christmas Spirit; 
the Spirit of Christ whose birth the day 
commemorates, and in his lines each of us 
should find the expression of the highest 
and noblest ideals we have cherished for 
ourselves and our friends in our best 
moments: 


’Tis only a half truth the poet has sung 

Of the “house by the side of the way,” 

Our Master had neither a house nor a home, 
But he walked with the crowd day by day, 
And I think when I read of the poet’s desire, 
That a house by the road would be good, 

But the service is found in its tenderest form 
When we walk with the crowd in the road. 


So I say, let me walk with the men in the road, 

Let me seek out the burdens that crush 

Let me speak a kind word of good cheer to the weak 

Who are falling behind in the rush, 

There are wounds to be healed, there are breaks we 
must mend, 

There’s a cup of cold water to give; 

And the man in the road by the side of his friend 

Is the man who is helping others to live. 


I could not remain in the house by the road 

And watch as the toilers go on, 

Their faces beclouded with pain and with sin, 
So burdened their strength nearly gone, 

I’ll go to their side, I’ll speak in good cheer, 

I’ll help them to carry their load ; 

And I'll smile at the man in the house by the way, 
As I walk with the crowd in the road. 


Out there in the road that goes by the house, 
Where the poet is singing his song, 

I'll walk and I’ll work midst the heat of the day, 
And I’ll help falling brothers along— 

Too busy to live in the house by the way, 

Too happy for such an abode, 

And my heart sings its praise to the Master of all, 
Who is helping me serve in the 


Dover, Delaware. 
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At Prayer Time 


Great joy shall be to all the people.—Luke 
2: 10. a 
o 

All who keep the true spirit of Christmas 
will, out of the desires of their own hearts, 
enter into renewed dedications to Christian 
ideals for the world. There may be much in 
this season that is good without very seri- 
ously affecting the major purposes of one’s 
life, but that celebration of Christmas is not 
complete that does not lead to stronger en- 
dorsements of the vital content of the gos- 
pel. 

To serve this fuller celebration we may 
bring this Scripture to our attention. It is 
a part of what Luke gives as the message of 
the angels to the shepherds. ° 


In a good many ways one could say that 
this is the first Christian commission that is 
given in the third Gospel. There is much 
in it that suggests the final instructions giv- 
en by Jesus which we generally call “The 
Great Commission.” For this announcement 
was not to these humble shepherds only; it 
was a proclamation of hope and promise 
that was to be unto all the people—every- 
body! Perhaps we could even say “unto all 
the people of the world.” 

But this universal joy has not come yet. 
Many will at once think that there are still 
great areas of the world’s population that 
have not had the gospel of Jesus given to 
them. It is well to have Christmas remind 
us of these further opportunities for Chris- 
tian ministry. For one cannot think of hav- 
ing a Christian world until Christianity has 
been established among all people. 


But there are even more significant sug- 
gestions. For we have not much yet to boast 
about, even where Christianity has been 
long the accepted religion of the people. 
There are still the downtrodden, nearly 
everywhere. Even this Christmas will dawn 
upon many who have so keenly felt the 
weight of hate and misfortune that they 
cannot well conceive of any tidings of joy 
great enough to be for all people. 


Oo 


O Christ, Redeemer, Master! I who stand 

Beneath the pressure of thy gracious hand— 

What is the service thou wouldst have from 
me? 

What is the burden to be borne for thee? 
I, too, would say, though care and fear ex- 
haust, 
“What matters it? 
cost.” 


Love counteth not the 


—Selected. 
5 o 

If these hopeful, joyous. days, granted to 
many of the Christian world could become 
the atmospheres of every day, what a won- 
derful experience life would be! 

And largely this is within our human 
reach if we would but set ourselves to such 
a realization. 


For after all men and women make the 
Christmas season joyous. The display of in- 


terest, the element of planned altruistic sur- 
prise, the eager enthusiasm to beauty home 
and community, plus the higher interests 
of commemoration and appropriate religious 
observance are the elements that are to be 
largely thought of as the influences back of 
the happiness of this time of the year. 

This does not say that the Christmas story 
is not an important impulse of it all. Cer- 
tainly the most of us want to give consistent 
place to the spiritual influences that seem so 
intimately real at this time of the year. But 
our point here is, that even these higher in- 
fluences are constant. God’s love is not any 
greater, nor does it reach further on Christ- 
mas Day than it does on any other day. 

But men and women are different. At this 
season the most of us are much more at our 
possible best than on usual occasions. We 
have not yet been able to put into common 
life the active purposes and definitely good 
desires that are so splendidly manifest at 
this time in our calendar. 

And when good spirit is continuous, when 
altruistic interest becomes rationally con- 


— 
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Jesus, thou joy of loving hearts! 
Thou fount of life! Thou light of 


men! 
From the blest bliss that earth im- 
arts 
We turn, unfilled, to thee again. 


Thy truth unchanged hath ever stood; 
Thou savest those that on thee call; 

To them that seek thee thou art good, 
To them that find thee, all in all. 


We taste thee, O thou living bread 
And long to feast upon thee still; 
We drink of thee, the fountain head, 
And thirst our souls from thee to 

fill! 


Our restless spirits yearn for thee 
Where’er our changeful lot is cast; 
Glad when thy gracious smile we see, 
Blest when our faith can hold thee 
fast. 


—Bernard of Clairvaux. 
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stant, there will be new tidings of lasting 
joy in greater periods of our experience. 


oO 


This responsibility—responsibility rest- 
ting on men and women of the world—is 
just as vitally a factor in making a happy 
world for all the people. Not until we make 
it so, will there cease to be the downtrod- 
den, and the needlessly unfortunate. It is 
here that the angel message changes into 
commission. 

There is very much in our civilization that 
passes as respectable, and therefore accept- 
able, that is inhumane. Too often children 
are made homeless because of our human 
indifference to conditions that overly tax 
eager parents. Then they remain homeless 
because of the unconcern of persons who 
prefer to invest money in stocks and bonds 
rather than to invest human interest and 
Christian love in growing boys and girls. 

It may be a sordid twist of thought to 
see in Christmas a great difference between 
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those who have, and those who have not. 
On the other hand, it is a trivial sentiment 
that does not seriously think of those who 
see the glare of Christmas but who know 
nothing of its stimulating joys. Our senti- 
ment is still trivial if we are content that 
some families are visited by charity organi- 
zations and by benevolent groups, when 
Christmas comes around. 

What we need to undertake is some type 
of neighborhood spirit that is big enough, 
and some Christian direction to the affairs 
of this material world of ours that is right- 
eous enough, that there will be a larger ful- 
fillment to the New Testament term, “all the 
people,” when joy times come. 

Nor can it be hoped for that all the peo- 
ple will know happiness until Christian men 
and women succeed in developing a Chris- 
tian world—a humane and a just world. 


ae 


Earth is waking, day is breaking! 
Darkness from the hills has flown; 
Pale with terror, trembling error 
Flies forever from her throne. 
Up to labor, friend and neighbor; 
Hope and work with all thy might: 
Heaven is near thee, God will see thee, 
He doth ever bless the right. 


Earth is waking, day is breaking, 
Fellow toiler, bend thine ear; 
Hear ye not the angels speaking 
Words of love and words of cheer? 
Then to labor, friend and neighbor; 
With thy soul’s resistless might; 
Never fear thee, God is near thee, 
He doth ever bless the right. 


—Anonymous. 
oOo 


How much personal thoughtfulness are we 
to carry into the other periods of our year? 

How wide are our interests to go when 
we face our relation to the problem of hap- 
piness and welfare? 

How much more should Christmas be, 
than what we are making of it this year? 

How nearly can our good spirit be as con- 
stant as is the love of God? 


os 


Never elated while one man’s oppressed; 
Never dejected while another’s blessed. 


—Pope. 
oO 


We are glad, O God, for this Christmas 
season. Many hearts have been made hap- 
py, and many homes are brighter, because 
it has come. Make us responsive to the truer 
and the finer meaning the season conveys. 
We listen in quiet, though we are mindful 
of our joy. There is yet the cry of distress 
that we hear; there are some who are brok- 
en in spirit, who see no hope ahead but oth- 
er prospects of disease, and hate, and death. 
Let us hear, too, the angel song; help us to 
herald its call to others, and then to work to 
bring thy joy into the experience of all the 
people. Thus would we serve as did Jesus. 
Amen. 

ERNEST D. GILBERT. 
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Stewardship and Promotion 


Warren H. Denison, Secretary 





The New Year 


M4Y 1926 be the best year we have ever 

had as a church! We believe that our 
Christian church has made the most per- 
manent development and substantial con- 
tribution to the work of the Kingdom dur- 
ing this quadrennium that it has ever made. 
We are convinced that, taking all in all, our 
church is stronger today than ever, and so 
far as it is humanly possible to judge, is 
making a greater contribution than ever to 
the progress of the Kingdom. I am not 
unmindful of our many weak places, or of 
the many open doors, or of our great needs. 
We are fully aware of them and they are 
tremendous challenges to our faith, prayer, 
and sacrificial giving; but our battle line 
as a church is further forward than ever. 
The year now closing shows more members 
than ever received into our churches, a 
larger enrollment in our Sunday-schools, 
more Christian Endeavor societies organ- 
ized; the rank and file of our churches are 
better informed about our work, more 
churches have been builded, repaired, en- 
larged, made more substantial, with better 
equipment than heretofore; our colleges are 
overcrowded with students seeking higher 


education; we have a large number of’ 


people dedicating themselves to life Chris- 
tian service, and never so many doing grad- 
uate work preparing themselves for efficient 
leadership in Christian work; our young 
people are organized in a dozen conferences 
and are coming on in large numbers to take 
their places in the activities of the church; 
our summer schools have multiplied and the 
numbers attending are greatly increased. 

Our churches and conferences are being 
better organized, thus becoming more 
efficient constantly; our church literature is 
better than ever. With all our needs we 
should take courage and enter this new year 
with a deeper spirit of consecration and 
larger efforts to serve. 


Stewardship Instruction 

ROM the information we have received 

so far concerning the observance of the 
stewardship period, we are sure that there 
has been a more general observance by far 
than last year. A great variety of stew- 
ardship programs has been used. Some 
have said that they were prevented for 
various reasons from carrying out a pro- 
gram at this time but would do so at an- 
other date. We hope that no church and 
pastor will fail to give their people real in- 
struction on this theme that is engaging 
attention in all denominations. We hope 
for a general expression of stewardship ex- 
periences from your church’s study. 


Better Finance Methods 
are hoping that our churches will de- 
cide now during this stewardship period 
that they will make a real study of church 
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financial methods and decide that they will 
use the well approved methods that add to 
the spiritual life and which put the finances 
of the church on a sound basis. Decide to 
make a budget both for your current ex- 
penses and benevolences and to raise these 
budgets by an annual every-member can- 
vass; also to use your influence to bring 
about a simultaneous canvass for the 
churches of your conference. 
WE recommend a real study of steward- 
ship in pastors’ conferences. If the 
pastors of a conference would meet for a 
day’s study of this great subject at a cen- 
tral place there would be brought into your 
conference an emphasis that is sorely 
needed in the churches. Not all pastors 
have gotten down into the depths of this 
vital theme, and a day’s conference would 
be of untold blessing. 





also make a_ personal and family 


Start 1926 by becoming a tither; | 
budget and keep accounts. 
a 



















Woman’s Work 


Mrs. Emma 8S. Powers 
General Secretary-Treasurer 
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Sy Merry Christmas 
cS and 


A Happy New Year 
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E shall all have a Merry Christmas if 
we celebrate with the real meaning and 
the real spirit of Christmas in our hearts; 
and, we are sure of a Happy New Year if 
we obey Christ’s command to “go into all 
the world and preach the gospel”—the gos- 
pel of peace, which Jesus came to bring to 
the earth. 
“Never Again” 
HIS is the title of the new book which 
contains Everyland stories. We wish 
that every boy and girl might have received 
a copy for a Christmas present. But it 
would make an excellent New Year’s pres- 
ent. Price, $1.50; four copies for $5.00; 
from Everyland Publishing Co., West Med- 
ford, Mass. 


The Day of Prayer for Missions 
February 19, 1926 


By HELEN B. MONTGOMERY 


THE annual Day of Prayer for Missions, 

held under the auspices of the Council 
of Woman for Home Missions and the Fed- 
eration of Woman’s Boards of Foreign Mis- 
sions of North America, has become a fixed 
feast in the Christian year to which thou- 
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sands of women look forward with eager ex- 
pectation. 

The program for this year has already 
been prepared by a joint committee of the 
Federation and the Council. The theme is— 


“IN EVERYTHING BY PRAYER” 


The committee decided that as this year 
is to be signalized by the study of prayer 
as a force in the Mission Enterprise, the at- 
tempt should be made to have the day really 
devoted to prayer; that we should come to- 
gether for thanksgiving, communion, and in- 
tercession, and that instruction and inspira- 
tion furnished through addresses should be 
minimized. 

Definite periods are assigned for thanks- 
giving and for meditation. The prayers are 
made very definite. Responsive readings 
are provided in which God’s great promises 
are recited. Intercessions for great causes 
are stressed. Songs are interspersed. It 
is suggested that the offering on the day, 
as in former years, be devoted to causes that 
belong to all denominations. 


Prayer Literature 


UR Literature Committee will soon have 

some new leaflets on prayer which will 
help our societies in emphasizing this most 
important part of our work for missions. 


The Might of Trust 


THE influence of stewardship on the spirit- 

ual life is as simple as nature. Stew- 
ardship acknowledges God and puts him 
first in all life’s program. This brings sta- 
bility. Stewardship compels a life of trust. 
He who takes from the scanty income which 
feeds his family a substantial proportion to 
promote God’s Kingdom knows that unless 
God’s providence watches over him and his, 
he has made a madman’s bargain. But he 
knows that, since God made all and gives 
all God is able and ready to provide every- 
thing needful. And he learns to trust him 
instead of his own skill or his bank or his 
job. Thus begins a life of peace which none 
but those who recognize themselves as stew- 
ards of God can fully know.—Luther E. 
Lovejoy, in “Stewardship for All of Life.” 


Christian Education 


W. A. Harper, G al 8 y 











At Sulphur Springs 

HE lads and dads of the First Christian 

Church of Sulphur Springs, Indiana, 
Rev. G. Robert Van Zant pastor, had a 
great inning on the evening of the twelfth. 
The women of the church spread a banquet 
for them and every available seat was 
occupied and an overflow had to be provided 
for. Outside of the splendid dinner served, 
features of the occasion were the singing 
of the “Four H Quartet,” the responses to 
the toasts “Lads” and “Dads,” and the ad- 
dress of the evening by Mr. Hermon El- 
dredge of the Christian Education Depart- 
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ment. The occasion was voted a great suc- 
cess. 
Hill of Zion, Iowa 
(THE Hill of Zion Christian Church, Orient, 
Iowa, has organized a fine teacher-train- 
ing class of over twenty members, and they 
have just taken their first examination with 
honors. Rev. Rue Burnell, the pastor, is 
teaching the class, and writes of great 
pleasure and profit in the work. 


Portsmouth, Virginia 

ISS Anna B. Palmer, associate pastor of 

the First Christian Church of Ports- 
mouth, has been called to her home on ac- 
count of an accident to her mother. Miss 
Palmer is giving up her work at Ports- 
mouth the first of March and we trust some 
of our churches will be fortunate enough to 
secure her services after that time. Any 
church interested in securing an associate 
pastor or worker with young people or in 
Christian education work in any way should 
correspond with the Christian Education 
Department and we shall be glad to put 
them in touch with Miss Palmer. 


Christian Education Offering 

WHILE many churches have given splen- 

did offerings to our Christian Educa- 
tion work, there are many others which 
have not yet responded. Some churches 
have met their goal of forty cents per mem- 
ber, and even gone beyond it, while others 
have up to this time either overlooked this 
important offering or have neglected to send 
it in. The needs and opportunities before 
our colleges and our general work are so 
great that they present a challenge to every 
church, Sunday-school, and Christian En- 
deavor society to share in satisfying these 
needs and meeting the opportunities in a 
way which will mean much greater work 
than we have ever done before. A number 
of individuals have sent in their personal 
gifts because they believe so thoroughly in 
this work. As you read this, will you not 
determine to be sure that your church, 
Sunday-school, or Christian Endeavor so- 
ciety has done its part, and done it well 
for Christian Education; and perhaps also, 
decide to give a special offering to Chris- 
tian Education to help make 1926 the great- 
est year in the history of our work? 





Evangelism and Life Service 


Rev. McD. Howsare, Executive Secretary 





Franklin, New Hampshire 

KiNGDom Enlistment Week has come, 

but has not gone; nor will it soon be 
forgotten. Never was such a campaign put 
on under more unfavorable conditions. 
Doctor Howsare could not be with us the 
first Sunday. The program really began on 
Monday afternoon. The rest of the week 
the work was done while the weather man 
dealt, by night and by day, snow and rain. 
And, too, the program was a variation in 
that it was carried over until Tuesday 
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A Memorial to Miss Williams 


SINCE the death of Miss Olive G. Williams a month ago, many have asked 

us if we were not going to remember her work by some suitable permanent 
memorial. The Foreign Mission Department has not been following the policy 
of establishing memorials, but just on the day of Miss Williams’ death we 
received word from Porto Rico that the lot with the tiny rented house in which 
she had been accustomed to holding services at Salinas Playa, the little village 
by the sea near Salinas proper, had been offered for sale. For several years 
Miss Williams had been raising a small fund in the hope of some day having 
a chapel at this place. Consequently the board feels that now is the time for 
us to build that chapel, and we propose to make it a permanent monument to 
her memory. 

We are therefore offering to our people who knew Miss Williams so well, 
the opportunity to have a part in this memorial building. We shall not make 
a great campaign for it. We want those who were so interested in her work 
and who feel that some such memorial should be erected, to send just what 
they can as a personal gift, together with their names and addresses. We 
shall deposit in some manner in this chapel the names of all who in any way 
contribute to the fund. We are not particularly anxious that churches or de- 
partments as such send gifts. We prefer that they should come from in- 
dividuals. Our only exception to this suggestion is in the case of missionary 
societies. We feel that some societies will want to send gifts as such. In any 
case, send your contribution at once, and make it a special gift over and above 
your regular missionary giving, for this is to be in every sense a real me- 
morial to Miss Williams who gave her life for the work. Send contributions 


a 
wr 


to the Secretary of this Department. 





WILSON P. MINTON, Secretary. 








night of the second week. Yet, with all 
of the change and trying conditions the 
church was most wonderfully blessed. The 
program of Kingdom Enlistment Week 
challenges the forces of the entire church; 
it affords avenues of service for every kind 
of talent; and it actually brings into the 
church those persons for whom the church 














LS 
Rev. Arthur A. Richards, Pastor 


has been praying so much, and working 
so little, to win. 

The doors of the church were open wide 
to new members Sunday morning, at which 
time thirty-two were received into its fel- 
lowship. The afternoon and evening saw 
twenty-five more received, Monday evening 
eight, and Tuesday evening » fourteen. 
Eighty-nine decisions were made and 
seventy-nine of the eighty-nine united with 
the church. 

The youngest member received was six 


and the oldest eighty-three. Those coming 
the greatest distance were Mr. and Mrs. 
Louis Tashro who drove fifty-eight miles 
to unite with the church Tuesday evening. 


The program came to a fitting close on 
Tuesday evening with the people of the 
Hill and Laconia churches as guests. A 
program had been prepared which included 
special musical numbers by these visiting 
churches and a short address by Rev. E. R. 
Caswell, pastor of the Laconia Christian 
Church. The last group of members was 
then received by the pastor, and Brother 
Caswell made the consecration prayer. Then 
all the new members marched to the church 
hall and formed in line on three sides of 
the beautifully decorated room while the 
entire group of members and visitors 
marched by and gave the hand of Christian 
fellowship. The church ladies served lunch 
to the entire ensemble. 

Yes, Kingdom Enlistment Week has come, 
but has not gone; nor can we forget. Many 
persons on the prospective list were not 
seen, but are to be seen, and the church is 
expecting many further additions. 


Perhaps the Franklin Church was like all 
other churches. “We have a peculiar con- 
stituency.” I presume that the “stock fear” 
is that the program will not fit the condi- 
tions under which it is to work. But the 
program will work anywhere if worked. 

The Franklin Christian Church feels that 
it can not express adequate appreciation of 
Doctor Howsare. He is alert, constant, con- 
genial, unassuming, knows his work, firmly 
holds the church to its task, and is devoted 
to the cause. We wish through the columns 
of The Herald to express our personal ap- 
preciation of his wonderful work, and to 
urge that the entire denomination support 
this wonderful program which is blessing 
our denomination in such a phenomenal 
way. ARTHUR A. RICHARDS, Pastor. 
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The Son of God Becomes Man 


THE SUNDAY-SCHOOL LESSON FOR JANUARY 3, 1926 
John 14: 1-18 


BY REV. W. P. FLETCHER, D. D. 
Adult Division Secretary of the Department of Christian Education 


Golden Text—And the Word became ftesh, 
and dwelt among us (and we beheld his 
glory, as of the only begotten from the 
Father), full of grace and truth—John 


1: 14. 
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HOME DAILY READINGS 


Monday, December 28—The Son of God 
Becomes Man. John 1:1-18. 
Tuesday, December 29—His Coming 
Foretold. Gen, 49: 8-12. 
Wednesday, December 30—His Name 
Called Immanuel. Isa. 7: 10-17. 

‘ -, December 31—Born in Beth- 
. = Matt, 2: 1-12. 
fi uary 1—Lived in Poverty. 
ae ee Luke 9: 57-62. 
s lny, January 2—Came to Minis- 
—_— Matt. 20: 20-28. 
Sunday, January 3—The Mind of the 
Mightiest. Phil. 2: 5-11. 











WORSHIP SERVICE 


School Standing—Silent prayer for the work 
of our Sunday-school throughout the year. 
Hymn—“O Master, Let Me Walk With 
Thee,” No. 202 in “Worship and Song. 
John 1:1-18—Recited by Intermediate Boy. 
Prayer—By superintendent. Thanks for re- 
sults of last year’s work; prayer for for- 
giveness for its weaknesses and mistakes, 
and for direction and grace that this year's 
work may satisfy the eager heart of Jesus. 
Hymn—"O Jesus, Strong, and Pure, and 
True,” Page 48 in “Orders of Worship. 
Superintendent—Plans and a motto for the 


year. 
Secretary—Attendance goal and how to 


reach it. 


Hymn—"‘Lead On, O King Eternal,’’ No. 
178 in “Worship and Song.” 


Lesson Period—Class closing. 


A Preview 

OR the next three months we are to make 

a study of the story of Jesus as told us 
by John. Before we start, let us read the 
whole book through at one sitting. Then in 
our study, no matter what is assigned in 
the lesson for the day, do not miss anything 
of the story that John tells. 


John 


The book has evidently been written by 
the disciple of that name, probably one of 
the last books of the Bible to be written. 
Matthew, Mark, and Luke had preceded it, 
and in more detail gave the events in the 
life of Jesus. This book, therefore, makes 
no attempt to give a connected story or 
biography of Jesus, but seeks to show us the 
deeper spiritual meaning of his life. John 
was the mystic of the twelve, and leaning 
his head on his Master’s breast, caught his 
heartbeat. 

The Logos 

In the translation of the Bible this title, 
unlike the others, such as “Christos,” has 
been translated into our Anglo Saxon, 


“Word.” It is quite probable that John has 
adapted the word from a mystic writer of 
his day to introduce his readers to his con- 
ception of Jesus. A word is an expression 
of a thought, or the revealing of a feeling. 
So Jesus is the expression of the mind and 
the revelation of the soul of God. 

God in Fellowship 


John tells us that Jesus was in the be- 
ginning with God and that from the very 
first even the great infinite God worked in 
consultation with Jesus. Love must have 
fellowship, or it cannot be. Jesus chooses 
disciples, and he sends out his messengers 
two and two. Paul must have has Barna- 
bas or his Silas or his Luke. So God or- 
dains that we should live and work and fel- 
lowship and love in homes and in churches. 
None of us liveth unto himself. 


Creation Is Beneficent 


Sometimes there are things in nature that 
seem cruel—tornadoes, earthquakes, aches, 
and pains. And there are those who can 
hardly think of the God of nature as the 
God of love. But we are here taught that 
creation was worked out through Jesus. So 
the same loving Lord who put his hands on 
the head of a little child must be in these 
other things, too. We must see, therefore, 
that in all nature is somewhere, somehow, 
that same loving spirit. The God whom we 
see is everywhere the God of Jesus. 

Life Was Light 
Jesus came as the life, and that life was 


always radiant. The sick, the storm-tossed, 
the scarlet, mothers, and the little children, 
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and even the blind, all felt its brightness 
and warmth. But he came that you might 
have life! Then is your life radiant? Is 
your life dark and mysterious to your chil- 
dren, your employee, your business associate, 
or is it bright and transparent? 
John, the Reflector 

We were fixing something the other day 
under the car. The car light would not shine 
underneath, but a mirror reflected it to 
where it was needed. John was not the 
light, but he came to bear witness or to re- 
flect that light. God has always been using 
human means as reflectors. Thus he used 
John, and thus he seeks to use you. Are 
you reflecting the light of God in home and 
business and shop and politics? Are you 
getting behind our mission, Christian edu- 
cation, and evangelistic efforts? 
Flesh and Dwelling Among Us 

What a wonderful God to send one about 
whom we have been thinking these last few 
weeks to become flesh and dwell among us! 
Because he became flesh, he knows all about 
our temptations, our failures, our falls. and 
our loves and joys and triumphs, and be- 
cause he dwelt among us we shall always 
think of him as native-born. Who is that 
great man? Why, he was born back here 
on one of these Vermont hillsides. Who is 
this Son of God? Why, he was born back 
here in Bethlehem, and helped to _ build 
houses in Nazareth. 
Et Tu 

Yes, you, too, may become a son of God. 
Even though Jesus was the Son of God, he 
did not think of that, Paul tells us, as some- 
thing to be grasped or sought for himselt 
alone, but “to them gave he the right to be- 
come the children of God.” What a herit- 
age! 
Jesus Declares God 

He knows his subject well, and faithfully 
declares him. So it is your right and duty, 
and mine. 


How Does God Show His Loving Care? 


THE CHRISTIAN ENDEAVOR TOPIC FOR JANUARY 3, 1926 
Psalm 23:1-6; Luke 12:6-8; 1 Peter 5:7 (Consecration Meeting) 
BY REV. A. B. KENDALL, D. D. 


Trustee of the United Society of Christian Endeavor Representing the 
Christian Church 


Program Pointers 


Ask every member to come prepared to tell of one 
way in which God has revealed his loving care for 
chem. Be sure to have a season of sentence prayer, 
at which time, each member is asked to praise God 
for one way in which he has shown his care for them. 
Ask the pastor to give a five-minute talk on the sub- 
ject, “How Does God Show His Loving Care in the 
Twenty-third Psalm?” 


Thoughts on the Theme 


SALM 23:1. Who knew better than Da- 

vid the needs of sheep in that oriental 
country, and the care that must be exercised 
by the shepherd? And as he meditated on 
his needs and God’s care for him and supply 
for his needs, his grateful heart broke forth 
in these beautiful words, “The Lord is my 
shepherd; I shall not want.” No true shep- 
herd but would exhaust his every resource 
to care for and supply the needs of his 


sheep. God who is infinite in resource and 
supply will never fail us if we are his sheep. 
The psalmist has said in another place, 
“There is no want to them that fear thee.” 

V. 2. “He maketh me to lie dewn in green 
pastures.” He reveals his love in providing 
food. Food for these bodies of ours is pro- 
vided by our Heavenly Father. Do we think 
of his as we partake of the food day by 
day? He provides food for our spirits also. 
The Word, the promises of the Bible, are the 
green pastures where. the soul may feed. 
What a wonderful revelation of the loving 
care of God in giving us this Word of life. 

V. 3. “He leadeth me beside the still wa- 
ters.” I presume that no one can appreciate 
to the full the gracious gift of water until 
he has been in some desert place where wa- 
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ter is not to be found and has suffered the 
awful pangs of thirst unallayed for hours, 
perhaps days, and suddenly finds a stream 
or spring of clear, cool water. God has sup- 
plied for man’s physical need, water to as- 
sauge his thirst. One may have his physical 
thirst allayed and still suffer untold agony 
in the spirit as he thirsts for spiritual 
things. God’s loving care has provided the 
means of assuaging the burning of that 
spiritual thirst through his Spirit given to 
all his children who seek it. Jesus said to 
the Samaritan woman, “Whosoever drink- 
eth of the water that I shall give him shall 
never thirst: but the water that I shall give 
him shall be in him a well of water spring- 
ing up into everlasting life.’ The loving 
care of God has made provision for our 
spiritual thirst. 

V. 8. “He restoreth my soul.” One man- 
ifestation of the loving care of the Palestin- 
ian shepherd was the seeking after the sheep 
that might wander away from the fold and 
the flock, and was in danger from attack of 
wild beasts and of eating poisonous plants. 
The search might lead him into dangerous 
places and cause the shepherd to incur great 
hardship and suffering, but the shepherd 
was willing to undergo all this in order to 
restore the wandering one to the flock. God 
manifested his loving care in sending the 
Great Shepherd of the sheep, his only be- 
gotten Son Jesus Christ, although he knew 
it would cost him his life on the cruel cross, 
to save the wandering sheep. It also means 
that God has provided a Shepherd, who after 
saving us by his death, seeks after us to re- 
store our souls when we wander from him. 

“Though I forget him and wander away, 

Still he doth love me wherever I stray. 
Back to his dear loving arms would I flee, 
When I remember that Jesus loves me.” 

“He leads me in right paths.” The great 
trouble with men in this world is due to the 
fact that they prefer to go in paths of their 
own choosing and these are wrong paths in- 
stead of right paths. Some silly sheep seek 
to choose their own paths and find them- 
selves, ere they are aware, in the dangerous 
vicinity of the dens of wild animals waiting 
to leap upon their prey; or they wander too 
near the edge of some cliff and reaching 
for the succulent, tempting grass on the out- 
ermost rim of the precipice, they get too 
near and the earth gives away beneath their 
feet and they are dashed to death or crip- 
pled for life on the cruel rocks below. Men 
are like sheep in this. They love to choose 
their own way and it leads inevitably into 
trouble and loss and many times to spiritual, 
eternal death. Christ’s ways are ways of 
pleasantness and his paths peace. Right 
paths are all Christ’s paths. Will you let 
him lead? 

Vv. 4. “Yea, though I walk through the 
valley of the shadow of death, I will fear no 
evil: for thou art with me.” God reveals 
his love in providing for his children the 
Strong Man who will go with them through 
the gloomy vale of death. It is night and 
the forest is dense and fearsome, but the 
little child trudges fearlessly through it be- 
cause he feels the strong grasp of his fa- 
ther’s hand, It is night and starless and 


the winds are howling, and the great cruel 
waves are beating mercilessly against the 
side of the frail vessel, but the child sleeps 
quietly through it all, because it is in its 
mother’s arms. We, through the loving care 
of our God, can go through the dark, fear- 
some valley of death fearlessly, because 
“Thou art with me.” 

V. 5. “Thou preparest a table before me 
in the presence of mine enemies.” God’s 
loving care is shown in providing his own 
calm and peace for his children when they 
are surrounded with enemies, bent upon 
their destruction. Read the story of the 
trial of Jesus and see how calm and peace- 
ful he was surrounded by the men who were 
bent upon killing him. Read the life of 
Paul and see how the peace of God garri- 
soned his mind in the dangers that confront- 
ed him. “Thou anointest my head with oil.” 
God’s loving care is shown in the gift of his 
Holy Spirit, who anoints us with grace day 
by day so that we may reveal the Christ- 
life to all with whom we came in contact. 


V. 6. “Surely goodness and mercy shall 
follow me all the days of my life.” Why 
should they follow us rather than lead us? 
I believe it is because there are so many mis- 
takes and sins on our back track that God’s 
goodness and mercy would cover. “All the 
days.” Dark days, light days, gray days, 
dull days of monotony, lonely days, sorrow- 
ful days, suffering days, disappointing days, 
“all the days of my life,” these twin angels 
are behind me ready to come to my aid at 
my call. “And I will dwell in the house of 
the Lord forever.” God’s loving care is 
shown in his providing for us an eternal 
abiding place, after life here is over, in those 
mansions which Jesus has gone to prepare. 


Suggested Hymns 


“Does Jesus Care;” “Under His Wings;” 
“He Cares for Me;” “God Will Take Care 
of You;” “The Lord Is My Shepherd;” 
“Dear to the Heart of the Shepherd,” sung 
as a duet and chorus; “He is Caring for 
Me,” sung as a duet. 


By Way of Illustration 


There is a strange tribe of natives in 
Africa. It is said that they never count. 
They know nothing of arithmetic. A gen- 
tleman asked one of them how many oxen 
he had. “Don’t know,” replied the native. 
“Then do you know if one or two are miss- 
ing?” The reply was strikingly beautiful. 
“Not because the number would be less, but 
because of a face that I would miss.” So 
the Good Shepherd knows every sheep of his 
flock—F'rom the Century Bible. 

All the world has sung the praises of 
Princess Alice. One of her children having 
died of a contagious disease, she was in the 
room where another was dying. And the 
court physician said to her, “You must not 
breathe the breath of this child, or you your- 
self will die.” But seeing the child mourn- 
ing because of the death of her brother, the 
mother stooped down, and in sympathy 
kissed the little one, caught the disease, and 
perished. All the world sang the heroism 
and the self-sacrifice of Princess Alice; but 
I have to tell you that when our race was 
dying the Lord Jesus stooped down and gave 
us the kiss of his everlasting love—T. De- 
Witt Talmage. 

Do we realize what it meant to God to 
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give us his beloved Son? A mother asked 
her child, “How much do you love me?” 
The child was puzzled for a moment, and 
then, looking out of the window to the moon- 
less stars, said, “All the way from here to 
the stars and back again.” God, through 
Christ, loved us all the way from heaven to 
the cross and back again.—The British 
Weekly. 


For Discussion 


How does God show his loving care in the temporal 
affairs of life? 

Name some common things in life which reveal 
God’s loving care? 

How does God show his loving care in disappoint- 
ment? 

How does God show his loving care in suffering? 

How is God’s loving care shown in chastisement? 

How is God’s loving care shown in not permitting 
us to get some things we think we ought to have? 

How is God’s loving care shown in the hour of 
sorrow? 

How is God's loving care shown in Christ? 

How is God’s loving care shown in the gift of his 
Word? 

How is God’s loving care shown in the gif 
Holy Spirit? i a aa 


He Careth for You 
(For Reading or Recitation) 


Casting all your care upon him; for he 

you.—1 Pet. 5:7. : om 
What can it mean? Is it aught to him 
That the nights are long, and the days are dim? 
Can he be touched by the griefs I bear, 
Which sadden the heart, and whiten the hair? 
Around his thrones are eternal calms, 
And the strong, glad music of happy psalms, 
And bliss unruffled by any strife: 
How can he care for my own little life? 


And yet, I want him to care for me, 

While I live in this world where sorrows be. 
When the lights die down from the path I take, 
When my strength is feeble, and friends forsake, 
When love and music, that once did bless, 
Have left me to silence and loneliness, 

And life’s song changes to sobbing prayers,— 
Then my heart cries out for a God who cares! 


When shadows hang o’er me all day long, 

And my spirit is bowed with shame and wrong 
When I’m not good, and the deeper shade 

Of my conscious sin makes my heart afraid, 
And the busy world, with much to do, 

Will stay not a moment to help me through. 
And I long for some one—can it be! 

That the Infinite Lord will care for me? 


Oh, wonderful story of deathless Love! 
Every one is dear to that heart above. 

He fights for me, when I cannot fight; 

He comforts me in the gloomiest night ; 

He lifts my burden, for he is strong: 

He hushes my sigh, and wakens a song: 
The sorrow that crushes, he kindly bears, 
And loves me, and pardons, because he cares! 


Let all who are sad take heart again, 

We are not alone, in darkness and pain; 

Our Father stoops from his throne above, 

To strengthen with grace and cheer with his love 

He hears our call, when the storm is high, : 

And shelters us safely, for he is nigh! 

Can aught be trouble, which he will share? 

O, rest then in peace; for the Lord doth care! 
—Published by Wm. D. Laumaster, Danville, Pa. 


o 


It is not things that our God wants. He 
wants us. And when we yield ourselves in 
glad obedience to him, his Spirit lives in 
us and reaches through us; it is himself 
in us, acting through our wills, who ac- 
complishes what God requires. When he 
has his way in the life, it means, first, a 
possession; then, a reshaping. And that 
makes our mental processes wise and just 
and kindly, and so all the acts of life— 
S. D. Gordon. 


o 


Patience is a beautiful trait, but it is 
not worn oftenest by those who walk on 
life’s sunny side in silver slippers. It is 
the product of days of adversity. “The 
trial of your faith worketh patience.”—Ex- 
change. 
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Pioneer 
BY REV. E. 


[The death of Rev. E. Cameron, one of 
the most forceful and outstanding ministers 
whom we ever had in Kansas, makes par- 
ticularly interesting the following reminis- 
cences of the frontier type of work done by 
some of these great pioneers. It is clipped 
from a personal letter written some time ago 
to Rev. Simon Bennett by Sister Rasmussen, 
herself an outstanding personage in our work 


in Kansas.—The Editor. ] 


THE Southern Kansas Christian Confer- 
ence was organized September 20, 1877, 
at Towanda, Kansas, with Rev. Isaac Moon- 
ey as president, and Rev. Henry Cole as 
secretary. S. C. Palmer, C. S. Newkirk, 
and Amos Henthorn were associate or- 
dained ministers. Six churches, with a 
membership of 196 members, composed the 
organized force, of which Towanda, Mat- 
field Green, and Pleasant Hill still remain. 
Rev. E. Cameron, formerly of the Mt. Ver- 
non, Ohio, Conference joined our working 
force in 1879. 

At the session of 1881 our first definite 
steps were taken recommending to the State 
Conference the establishing of a Christian 
school or institute at the earliest conveni- 
ence at some suitable central point in Kan- 
sas. Revs. George Tenney, E. Cameron, and 
A. C. Mizener were made committee. I 
know but little of Bro. Tenney’s work. He 
was. for a time, president and one of the 
faculty when our school was finally located 
at Lincoln, Kansas, and known as Kansas 
Christian College. Its assets and goodwill 
have since been transferred to Palmer Col- 
lege, at Albany, Missouri. 

Bro. Cameron gave freely of work and 
money to the establishing of our own school. 
He went beyond the double tithe.. When 
things looked discouraging he was acting 
president and leading instructor, and Sister 
Cameron was matron. Much was accom- 
plished with the extremely inadequate 
equipment. He even helped in getting the 
building in shape by doing lathing and plas- 
tering himself. Pupils learned on make- 
shift desks, but all were praising their lead- 
er, Brother Cameron, and joyous because 
of that which was to be. With all his work 
in the college he did much outside in an- 
other part of his ministry—that of preach- 
ing the gospel and boosting for his beloved 
school. He forgot those years of toil when 
recalling those wonderful opportunities for 
service, and counted them all joy. His love 
and faithful ministry for the Christian 
Church never faltered. He was not a de- 
nominationalist, in the narrow sense; but a 
meek, sweet-spirited follower of Christ. 


Concerning Bro. Mooney, president of the 
Southern Kansas for twenty-six years, you 
will get much information, but I want to 
say he was a father to us all in his desire 
that we should do our part faithfully, living 
and teaching the life we professed. Cannot 
get from the conference record how many 
churches he organized, but know there were 
many. As president of Kansas State Con- 
ference, he was in touch with all our early 
Kansas ministers. Was also an energetic 
worker for our school and anything that 
would bring the principles of the Christian 
Church before the people. 

Rev. Henry Cole, secretary of Southern 
Kansas Conference for twenty-nine years, 
carried the gospel over our territory as pas- 
tor and “Children’s Missionary,” as he was 
one of those sent out by Rev. J. P. Wat- 
son’s sanction in 1879. Neither weather nor 
roads affected his keeping appointments. In 
those early days we traveled by horseback 
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Stalwarts 
RASMUSSEN 


chiefly and had but few real roads. Brother 
Cole had a little pony which carried him all 
over southern Kansas. One illustration: He 
spent Friday night with us, about fifteen 














Rev. E. Cameron 


miles from his home. The roads were heavy 
with snow and the weather very cold. His 
appointment was twenty-eight miles further 
on. After breakfast he asked me for the 
“mustard glass,” buttoned a Herald inside 
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OUR OLDEST CLANSMAN 


OR oldest clansman passed away today— 
Passed outward from his crumbling house 


of clay. 

He slipped the bonds that held him all the 
years, 

And passed beyond the knowledge of our 
tears; 


Beyond the gripping hands of care and pain; 
Beyond the weight of toil—the tugging strain 
Of anxious days. Escaping all, he passed 
To freedom on the Hills of God at last. 


His feet were firm along the ways of right. 

He loved his fellow-men, and kept his sight 

Fixed on the fair, free Hills. For narrow 
creeds 

He cared far less than for his neighbor's 
needs. 

He was our oldest clansman, and he bowed 

With very weight of years; and yet how 
proud 

Were we to honor and revere this man, 

And love him as the patriarch of our clan. 


Across the threshold he has gone today. 

We do not think of him as far away— 

Just stepped without the shadow of his door 

Into the light of God forevermore— 

Just passed beyond the bars that held him 
here, 

To fuller life—to vision wide and clear. 

I think, one day, we may be well content 

If we may only go the way he went. 


—Mrs. Mable Cameron Satterthwait. 
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his vest for a chest protector, belted his 
overcoat about his waist, did the same for 
his pants about his ankles, took a heaping 
teaspoonful of the mustard, mounted his 
pony, and was off on his journey, warm on 
the inside at least. The long rides to con- 
ference were taken on horseback, too, by 
just cutting across the prairie. Of course 
in later years there was the cart and buggy 
to choose from. The last five years of 
Brother Cole’s life he drove about the coun- 
try doing what he called personal work—by 
conversation, giving or scattering Bible 
verses, and singing the gospel. His voice 
was exceptionally true and’tompelling. His 
eight children were all Christians. 

These three, Mooney, Cole, and Cameron 
have covered our conference territory 
preaching the Bible, teaching the principles 
of the Christian Church, and organizing 
churches—living epistles for Christ; and 
are held in loving, trusting remembrance by 
church and world. Men of whom all say 
they lived what they taught and enjoyed the 
life. Then there was J. T. Kinney, A. W. 
Coil, Henry Cook, S. B. Bloomfield, J. A. 
Cleveland, and Harvey Fry, who trans- 
ferred to Washington in 1894, doing mis- 
sionary work and organizing churches for 
the remainder of his life, and many others 
that were real laborers. 

Not one of them received what could be 
called a salary nor could the people have 
raised what would be called a salary today. 
It is difficult for the people of today to un- 
derstand the situation of those early years. 
I have to furbish my own memory some- 
times to make the things of then seem real 
today. The outlook and promise were so 
bright, that what now seems like hardships 
did not seem so then. We held services in 
“dug outs” and sod houses for many years, 
but the people were anxious to hear; and 
with these early ministers was the, “Woe 
is me if I preach not the gospel.” So the 
work advanced. 

I came to this part of Kansas in 1878. 
Taught school in those early days even 
“boarding around” one term, and worked 
four years for the International-Interdenom- 
inational S. S. Association before entering 
the ministry. I believe I know the Kan- 
sas of then, for this section. The greater 
part of us knew what “proving up” on a 
claim meant at the same time this early 
church work was being done. We lived in 
“dug outs” and sod houses, and burned 
corn stalks and “surface coal” for fuel, but 
we, ministers and all, were making the 
church work and homes of today possible, 
for we certainly dreamed dreams and saw 
visions of future Kingdom work. 

I wish there was some way to make clear 
to you what the lives of Brothers Mooney, 
Cole, and Cameron meant to those who were 
privileged to really know them. Others have 
done good work in our territory in the Mas- 
ter’s name; but these three meant the most 
to us because they came in contact with so 
many more lives in their work. 


Rev. E. Cameron 


WE have been permitted to see a short 
sketch of the life of Rev. E. Cameron, 
written by himself, and from these very 
brief notations, as well as from other 
sources, we glean the following: 

Edward Cameron was born October 9, 
1838, four miles south of the town of Salem, 
Columbiana County, Ohio. His father was 
Josiah Cameron; his mother, Mrs. Hannah 
Mendenhall Cameron. After attending high 
school he took a short course in the Friends 
College at Damascus, Ohio, and then took 
up the profession of teaching. After some 
years of this work he entered the college at 
Merom, Indiana, as a teacher in 1870. Af- 

terwards he returned to Ohio, still following 
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the teaching profession, this time in the com- 
mon schools. 

He was ordained as a Christian minister 
at the Mt. Pleasant Church, Licking Coun- 
ty, Ohio, August 28, 1872, and was admitted 
as a minister into the Mount Vernon (Ohio) 
Conference. In the fall of 1874 we find him 
serving one of the churches which he car- 
ried in connection with his teaching. He 
organized the church at East Rochester, and 
did considerable very successful evangelistic 
work. 

It was in the spring of 1879 that he with 
his family moved to Kansas, locating near 
Matfield Green about May 1. In 1881, he 
joined the Southern Kansas Christian Con- 
ference. He again took up the work of 
teaching and later became a partner in a 
store. He assisted in the organization of 
the Kansas State Christian Conference and 
was chosen its secretary. The following 
year the conference met at Towanda and 
here they decided to found a college. One, 
Professor Bartlett, was chosen as the presi- 
dent, Rev. George Tenny as the professor of 
religious literature, and he himself as a 
teacher in the sciences. Upon him was 
also laid no little of the responsibility 
of raising the endowment. Lincoln, in 
Lincoln County, made the best bid for 
the school and was finally accepted as 
the proper location. The school was opened 
by Rev. Mr. Tenny in the summer of 


1884 and the college proper opened in Sep- 
tember of that year. Brother Cameron and 
his family drove through in a wagon to Lin- 
coln for the opening of the school and he 
taught there for a number of years. Later 
he became acting president of the college, 
in the early nineties, serving for two years 
when Dr. O. B. Whitaker was elected as 
president. He then became teacher ‘in the 
common schools again. 

All of this time he was very active in the 
ministry, helping in every possible way to 
push the interests of the churches. He did 
a great deal of preaching and gave much 
of his time to the work of the church. On 
October 25, 1866, he was married to Eliza- 
beth Elliott. She passed away on the third 
of March, 1885, at Lincoln, Kansas; and 
September 11, 1887, he was united in mar- 
riage to Monirah Wilson who died June 16, 
1924. Since that time he has made his home 
with his son Adrian at Kansas City, and 
with his sons Harry and Ross at Cassoday. 

He passed away at his home in Cassoday. 
Kansas, November 11, 1925; and the funeral 
services, held on November 13, were in 
charge of Rev. R. L. Hendrickson, pastor at 
Towanda. : 

On page fourteen will be found a beautiful 
word of appreciation of Brother Cameron, 
entitled, “Our Oldest Clansman,” written by 
Mrs. Mabel Cameron Satterthwait, of 
Salem, Ohio. 


Communications 


A Greatly Appreciated Christmas 


God bless The Herald and God bless the 
giver. Some one has been so kind as to send 
the paper to me for a Christmas gift, and 
I surely appreciate it. My parents, Arthur 
and Minerva Culver, took the dear old paper 
since I can remember, up until their death. 
After I was married, mother would save 
them for me to take home to read. I love 
that little song, “Brighten the corner where 
you are;” and the gift of The Herald has 
surely brightened two corners. 

Mrs. LAURA THOMPSON. 

Palestine, Ill. 


Caring for Our Veterans 


In the Field Notes of the issue of Novem- 
ber 26 we note that the Metropolitan 
Christian Convention is considering estab- 
lishing a fund for the relief of ministers 
and widows of ministers. A society of this 
kind was formed in Rockingham Conference 
ninety years ago by Elder Mark Fernald, 
then pastor of the First Christian Church 
at Kittery Point, Me.; and through Elder 
Fernald’s foresight and wisdom our “New 
Hampshire Christian Benevolent Society” 
has many times brightened up the lives and 
homes of some of the grand old veterans of 
the Cross who in their sickness or declin- 
ing years were appreciative of a little finan- 
cial help so cheerfully and gladly given. 

At the present time the writer is secre- 
tary of this society and our fund is a little 
over three thousand dollars, but the inter- 
est only is available, so we will always have 
a little to help those in our community who 
may be in adversity. 

J. PERCY AMEE. 


Kittery Point, Me. 


Hiring Ministers From Other Denominations 


One of our needs in many sections seems 
to be a real denominational consciousness. 
We do not seem to be sufficiently agreed in 
doctrine, and “teaching of customs” to as- 
sure best success. I am advised that some 
of our ministers preach doctrines and teach 
customs more in harmony with the peculiar 


dogmas of other denominations than with 
ours. For instance where one of our pas- 
tors in his pulpit ministrations, and fireside 
conversations, discourages the ordinance of 
water baptism and the observance or the 
Lord’s Supper, the natural result is that, 
when he retires from that field, they call a 
pastor of the Friends Church to preside 
over them and to teach them. 

We have an instance in this conference. 
Such a man’s moral life and character may 
be the very cleanest, but he cannot and will 
not feel an interest in our enterprises and 
institutions. We allow men to select their 
own mode of water baptism, but that pas- 
tor will not administer any mode. You may 
liberalize your stream until it loses all its 
power. Any member of the Friends Church 
might have membership in the Christian 
Church, without sacrificing any doctrine, 
for if he did not desire water baptism, nor 
the Lord’s Supper, he would not be requést- 
ed to subscribe to either. But a member of 
our church who believes in these sacraments 
and ordinances could not belong to the 
Friends Church without sacrificing many 
things. There is a difference. 

As a minister in the Christian Church, 
if I could not heartily administer these or- 
dinances and observances, from conscien- 
tious scruples, then I would seek admission 
into the Friends Church, for that would be 
my logical home. The results of harvest 
depend not only on the fine cultivation of 
the crop and richness of soil, but on the 
kind of seed we sow. for like produces like. 

Murpock W. BUTLER. 

Muncie, Indiana. 


Postscripts 
I have perused Mr. John S. Moore’s in- 
cisive dissertation in November 19 issue in- 
veighing against the use of polvsyllabic 
words. The article has homiletical value. 
CLARENCE H. LARUE. 


The editorials on science and religion 
were the best I have read on the subject. 
It has been my privilege to quote them on 
several occasions. W. G. KERSHNER. 

Cincinnati, Ohio. 
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Aged Ministers’ Home Notes 


DURBIN G this holiday season our thoughts 

are centered about our homes. After all, 
sentiment rules the world. We pride our- 
selves on being a very practical people, but 
the right kind of an appeal will bring us 
to our feet cheering. Love and sentiment 
are born in us and it is well for us that 
fine ideals are still a greater incentive than 
the lure of money-making or the challenge 
of a personal ambition. 

And we are sure now that an affection for 
our Ministers’ Home at Lakemont is grow- 
ing in the hearts of our people. Our “folks” 
—plain, honest-hearted, and royally sympa- 
thetic—very much desire to give of their 
means to every worthy cause. How earnest- 
ly they wish they had more to give! 

So, now, we want a confidential talk with 
you, so that you may realize how grateful 
we are for all the love-gifts of your hearts 
this year to the Home. You surely have 
realized how dependent we are on you for 
its upkeep, for gifts have come to us from 
places near and far. We canont tell you 
how this very general recognition of our 
work and your very kindly commendation 
of our care of our aged guests here have 
ag pe 

e shadows have been over us and about 
us. Mrs. Amy Davis was the first to be 
taken from our circle. She was triumphant 
in her faith and wonderful in her loyalty 
to her Savior. She was the widow of the 
late Rev. T. N. Davis, who wrought well 
for his Master in our conferences in this 
State. Her vigorous mentality was one of 
her proudest possessions to the very last. 
She had many friends who held her in high 
esteem. 

Then a month ago we were the mournful 
witnesses of the departure of our cherished 
friend and sister, Olive Gordon Williams. 
She was a valiant crusader, and her life’s 
allotment was not nearly long enough to 
carry forward her cherished and purpose- 
ful plans. To her it was an unceasing de- 
light that she was so welcome a guest here 
and that she did not have to go to a strange 
hospital and accept the services of stranger 
hands for her intimate needs. 

And this Home idea ought to be big 
enough and so tremendously powerful as 
to grip all our hearts. Here below, the 
Christian Church is our real Home. It will 
be no better than we are. A man’s charac- 
ter is expressed in the house in which he 
lives. So will our Christianity be set forth 
P’ — we permit our Church to accom- 
plish. 


* * * 


This year apples and potatoes are a fail- 
ure in this locality. There is no substitute 
for these staple items in our daily meals. 
After all, applesauce is the most healthful 
dainty that we have yet discovered; and the 
many ways in which potatoes can be pre- 
pared to tempt the flagging appetite are al- 
most innumerable. But now we come to 
our! great big need. Coal is dear, but we 
must have it, and the Home is a large place 
to heat. So we propose here and now to 
open a Coal, Apple, and Potato Fund. The 
choice is yours. But whatever you decide, 
let us hear from you before the bells “Ring 
out the old and ring in the new!” 

J. N. DALES, Superintendent. 

Lakemont, New York. 


a 


We should always keep a corner of our 
heads open and free, that we may make 
room for the opinions of our friends. Let 
us have heart and head hospitality — 
Joubert. 








J 
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Down in Arizona 


A Story 
BY SUSAN HUBBARD MARTIN 


the middle of the kitchen floor. Two 
little boys were seated at a bare table 
near by. 

The room wasn’t warm—it couldn’t be 
with so little fire in the stove. 

Mrs. Fabian was round and rosy with 
black eyes that just now were without their 
usual sparkle. She wore a faded dress open 
at the neck that displayed the bronze column 
of her throat. 

“George,” she said briskly, “you go down 
to Mrs. Witman’s and get a loaf of bread 
and a pint of milk. Victor, you take the 
bucket and go out and bring in some kind- 
lings. Mrs. Donavan sent me up two boxes 
today and I must say they come in good. 
With the price of coal the way it is, we need 
every piece of wood we can get. We won’t 
mind not havin’ much to eat if we can just 
keep warm.” 

The first little boy, black-eyed and black- 
haired like his mother, got up obediently and 
reached for his cap. 

“Mamma,” he said, “ain’t we goin’ to have 
no Christmas candy this Christmas? Victor 
and me, we ain’t expectin’ presents, but we 
thought maybe we could plan on some candy 
—a red and white striped cane maybe, and 
a chocolate Santa Claus. They got ’em 
hangin’ up in Jackson’s window.” 

Mrs. Fabian was silent a moment. 

“TI been expectin’ somethin’ of this kind,” 
she replied. “And we might as well have it 
understood now. You both know about your 
father who had to go to Arizona on account 
of his lungs. You know about the X-ray 
picture the doctor took of ’em, showin’ just 
how bad off he was. It took about all we 
had to send him down there. All I got left 
is just a few dollars to buy what we got to 
have. We don’t want to be buyin’ Christmas 
candy when Papa needs money for his board. 
There’s a chance he gets well, and if he 
does and goes back to work regular, next 
year we'll have a Christmas that’ll make 
your hearts glad—a tree with ornaments and 
gifts all around. But it’s the now we got 
to figure on.” 

She paused. 

“Suppose we go in and look at the pic- 
ture,” she added. 

The little boys nodded and hand and hand 
they went into another room. There was 
very little in it; just a few chairs, a bare 
fioor, and an old phonograph. But on the 
dingy wall there hung a picture, an old, old 
painting of Christ—Christ sitting on the 
mountain after being tempted by Satan. 
Above him as he sat there in his robe of 
violet and white, were the ministering an- 
gels. 

Mrs. Fabian led each little boy directly in 
front of it. 

“Look,” she said. “Look, little George 
and Victor. As you know, I was an Auns- 


Me FABIAN stood hands on hips in 
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tria Hyngarian born across the sea. When 
I came to this country I brought the old 
painting with me and I’ve kept it with me 
ever since. Many a time when troubles 
pressed and I didn’t know which way to 
turn, I’ve come in and stood before it, and 
somehow I always got courage to go on. I 
have come in this room a good many times 
lately—and no wonder. There is Papa sick, 
down in Arizona, with his lungs; and we 
don’t know whether he will live or not. Here 
the three of us are left in the little house 
that’s so lonesome without him. 

“But listen, we got the picture of Christ 
painted by a great artist—for it belonged 
to my grandmother; and because Christmas 
is his birthday, I feel that he’ll see to it that 
we have something more than a pint of milk 
and a loaf of bread. Put your faith in that 
wonderful Friend, boys, and forget about 
that little bare table and your patched 
trousers, and your old shoes. 

“We ain’t a goin’ to be left out of his 
birthday. Didn’t I bring that picture from 
the old country? Me, only a Hungarian 
lass green as they make ’em with a few 








A CAROL 
By Hamilton B. Williams 


GoP rest ye, : 
Gentle folk the world around, 

Whereon shines Jesus’ Star. 

There never was such wonder-sight, 
such wonder-sound, 

As knew that Syrian Hour. 

But these make not, how star-afirmed, 
his right 

To kingly crown— 

But light and love, Lord God, and love 
and light! 

















~ 





clothes tied up in a package. No harm 
came to me, and I soon met your father and 
was married. 

“So let the old picture bring us faith and 
hope. I’ve done all I could. I took the last 
money we had and got Papa ready for Ari- 
zona where it’s good for lungs. I’ve done 
my best for you. Now listen to me, trust 
him whose birthday Christmas is, and if you 
don’t get any Christmas candy in your stock- 
in’s, we got the picture of him anyway and 
each other. And Papa, maybe he gets bet- 
ter and able to bring in the pay checks once 
more.” 

Her voice broke— 

The little boys crept closer. 

“Mamma,” spoke up little Victor, “mam- 
ma, we don’t mind if we don’t get any 
Christmas candy.” 

“Sure we don’t,” echoed little George. 

Mrs. Fabian patted each little rough 
hand. 

“The Master, he loved little children,” she 
went on softly. “He knows about Papa’s 
lungs, and the little we have to eat and to 
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wear. Sickness does that. We'll trust it to 
him—and I know we won’t be forgotten. 
Me—who came here a lass from Hungary, 
with my clothes in a package and his picture 
in my arms—will he forget me and my little 
boys?” 

* * * a 

It was Christmas Eve. The table in the 
small house had nothing on it still but bread 
and milk. The fire in the stove was only 
a feeble one, for Papa had sent for more 
board money, and that had taken nearly all 
that was left. 

The little boys were sitting quietly there 
with their mother. 

“I got a card from Papa today,” an- 
nounced Mrs. Fabian suddenly. “The doc- 
tors, they think maybe there is hope.” 

George looked up. 

“Will he get well, Mamma?” he asked. 

Mrs. Fabian nodded. “Perhaps. We 
can’t tell.” 

Little Victor spoke. 

“The little red Santa Clauses, they are all 
gone,” he said. “And the red, striped candy 
canes. Oh! Mamma, I feel so bad about it. 
I wish we could have some Christmas candy; 
but Mamma, we ain’t a goin’ to get any.” 

Mrs. Fabian held up her hand. 

“Where is your faith, Victor?” she replied. 
“Haven’t I told you that the blessed Master 
loves the little ones? I went and stood be- 
fore the picture today and the kind eyes 
seemed to say, ‘Katherine Fabian, do you 
think I have forgotten you? You, with your 
two little boys and your husband sick down 
in Arizona with his lungs? You, who 
brought my picture clear from Hungary in 
your arms? Have I been with you so long 
that you doubt me?’ 

“Yes, but the Christmas candy? Will he 
bring us that?” asked little Victor. 

Just at that moment the honk of an au- 
tomobile was heard. 

Mrs. Fabian, bidding the little boys to sit 
still, went out of the door, down the little 
path leading to the gate. 

A young girl sat at the steering wheel. 
She wore a fur hat and coat. 

“Dear Mrs. Fabian,” she began, “we’ve 
just heard about Mr. Fabian’s illness and 
we are all so sorry. Here are some Christ- 
mas packages. Mother sends toys to the 
little boys and the corduroys; Father, the 
check; and I the Christmas candy. I used 
to love it so when I was a child. It was 
such fun buying it. Hang up the stockings, 
will you not? And put a little chocolate 
Santa Claus in each one. And here are nuts 
and oranges. Cheer up, Mrs. Fabian. Ari- 
zona does wonders for lungs. Merry Christ- 
mas! Merry Christmas!” 

The automobile purred away through the 
softly falling snow. And Mrs. Fabian steod 
there a moment with her arms full of bun- 
dles. 

“It is the Christ,” she said reverently. 

She went back up the path to the kitchen 
door, hid the packages under a cot on the 
back porch, and went in—into the cold lit- 
tle kitchen. 

(Continued on page eighteen) 








The Children’s Friend 
The Savior loved the children 
Within the long ago; 
He gave to them his blessing, 


He sought each one to know. 


The Savior loves the children 
As in the days of old; 

His arms of love and mercy 
About us he will fold. 


With thoughts and words of kindness 


With shining deeds of love, 
May we with gladness ever 
Our love for Jesus prove. 


—Unknown. 


A Boy’s Whistle 


HE was an odd-looking little figure as he 
i came merrily whistling down the street 
the morning after the big snow. His nose 
was red, his hands were bare, his feet were 
i in shoes several times too large and his hat 
i was held in place by a roll of paper under 
the sweatband; but he piped away like a 
steam whistle and carried the big snow 
shovel much as a marching soldier carries 


his rifle. 


‘his walks cleaned. 
“Ten cents.” 
“A nickel’s enough.” 


started away. 
“Go ahead and clean ’em!” 


wonder if he’s hungry?” 


more than a cup of coffee. 
“Too busy,” he said. 


settling for twenty-five cents. 


through, and it is not right.” 





Evangelical Messenger. 


to help us out of our troubles?” 





“How much?” came from an imposing- 
looking man, who was asked if he wanted 


The boy’s whistle filled the air as he 


“Just see that little rascal make the snow 
fly!” he laughed to his wife, who stood at 
the window with him. “Why, he’s a regular 
snowplow, and he does it well, too.” 

“What a little mite and how comical! 


She called him in as soon as he had 
finished, but he would not take time for 


“What are you going to do with the 
money?” asked the man as he insisted on 


“I’m going to get mother a shawl for 
Christmas. She’s wearing one you can see 


On he went with glowing cheeks and his 
cheery whistle. But they had his name and 
address. It was the wife who took a shawl 
to the mother, and it was the husband who 
installed the sturdy little snow shoveler as 
office boy in a bright new uniform and with 
permission to whistle when he felt like it.— 


Charlotte and the Ten Dwarfs 

HERE was _once a little girl named 

Charlotte, who was left alone to keep her 
father’s house in order and to help him in 
the work of the farm. The weight of care 
and work quite discouraged her, and, not 
knowing what to do first, she sat down on 
the doorstep without doing anything. She 
exclaimed to herself: “Oh, why is not the 
good fairy Bountiful on the earth any more 


“Be satisfied, then, for I am here,’ said 
the fairy, close beside her. She was an old- 
looking old woman, leaning on a crutch of 
holly. 

Charlotte asked her how she could serve 
her; but the fairy replied that she had come 
to serve and not to be served, and had 
brought Charlotte ten little workmen to help 
her. The old woman opened her cloak, and 
ten dwarfs of different sizes jumped out. 
The first two were very strong, though 
clumsy and awkward. 


“These,” said the fairy, “are the strong- 
est; the two following are the taller and the 
more skillful; the next are still taller, and 
one of them is especially useful in sewing, 
so he has a little cap called thimble; the 
next two have golden rings to wear, and are 
not easily managed alone, but have two little 
ones to help them. Now you will see what 
they can do.” 


At a sign from the fairy, the little men 
glided about the room, doing the coarsest 
and heaviest as well as the finest work. At 
sight of this, Charlotte stretched out her 
arms and begged the fairy to lend her the 
little dwarfs. The fairy answered that she 
would do better, and would give them to 
her, and, to save trouble in carrying them 
with her everywhere, she would hide them 
in her fingers. Now you know what 
treasures you possess; you must keep your 
fingers always busy, and the work you dread 
so much will be done as if by magic. 


Charlotte never had any trouble after 
this, but kept her father’s house and helped 
him in the farm work.—Selected. . 


Lottie’s Christmas Secrets 
EN a little girl has five times as many 
pennies to spend for Christmas as she is 
years old, she ought to be very happy. This 
it was that made Lottie Pringle so happy. 
She was five years old, and she had twenty- 
five cents to buy Christmas presents for her 
father, mother, Brother Joe, and four sis- 
ters. 

“Now, mamma,” said Lottie, “let’s talk 
about what I'll get, ’cause you'll have to help 
me think: only sister Mary did tell me what 
to get for you, but I’m not going to tell. I 
mean, I don’t think I’m going to tell.” 

“No,” said mamma, “I can wait till 
Christmas. But what will you get for 
papa?” 

“I did buy his present, mamma, when I 
went out with Sister Mary and bought your 
darning—Oh,” and Lottie’s hand was 
pressed tightly over her mouth. “Did you 
hear, mamma?” 

“T only heard one word, dear.” 

“Well, it takes two words to tell it, so I 
guess you don’t know.” 

“T think we would better talk about what 
to buy for Mary,” said mamma. “How 
would a lead pencil do for Mary, and one for 
Brother Joe, too?” 

“T know they’d like that, mamma. They 
are always saying, ‘Where’s my pencil? 
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The Children 


when they’re going to study; and I won’t 
tell.” 

“No, you mustn’t tell.” 

“Mamma, I can tell you what I’ve got for 
you, ’cause of course I’ll tell you all the 
things; but I won’t show it to you.” 

“Maybe you'll be sorry if you tell me now: 
you’d better keep it for a Christmas secret.” 

“Oh, no,” pleaded Lottie, “I’ll just have 
to tell. It’s a darning-needle, it’s a darning- 
needle; but you mustn’t see it till Christ- 
mas.” And then Lottie had to give her 
mother a hug and a kiss. “You like it, 
don’t you, mamma?” 

“Indeed, I do, dear; and I shall know just 
what to do with it.” 

Lottie was delighted. The next day she 
went out with her mother and bought the 
pencils for Mary and Joe. When Mary 
came from school, they had just been care- 
fully hidden away; but the eager little girl 
whispered to her mother that she could 
show Mary the one she had for Joe,” and 
you know, mamma, she won’t know about 
the one I’ve got for her.” 

“Now be careful,’ whispered mamma. 
“Don’t bring but one.” 

Lottie flew to bring the pencil, and came 
running back. “See, Mary, what I’ve got 
for Joe; and don’t you tell him.” 

“Not I,” said Mary, as she took the pen- 
cil. “How very nice! He’ll be so pleased.” 

“Yes and I got”—But, seeing mamma’s 
warning finger, she caught the pencil from 
Mary and ran out of the room. The door 
shut behind her with a decided slam, and 
mamma was thinking the secret was safe, 
when, lo! it opened just a crack, and a little 
voice called back, “There’s one for you, 
Mary, just like it.” 

Nothing would do but Joe must see 
Mary’s pencil; and when he praised it, and 
said it was a nice pencil for Mary to lend 
him sometimes, what did Lottie do, in spite 
of warning looks and coughs from Mary and 
mamma, but tell him, while he jumped up 
and down with delight, that he was to have 
one for his very own. 

When Alice and Margie asked mamma 
one morning for money to buy a paper pad 
to carry to school, Lottie shut her lips very 
tightly, clapped her hands over her mouth, 
then laughed, and, pointing to mamma’s 
bureau, said mysteriously, “You can’t guess 
what’s in there this minute, that I bought 
with my own money.” 

Another time mamma overheard her say- 
ing to Sarah, in the next room, “When 
Christmas comes, you won’t have to use that 
old penholder any more, and I know why.” 

Whenever papa used a postage-stamp, 
Lottie was always at his elbow to ask if he 
thought “postage-stamps made good Christ- 
mas presents.” 

Indeed, Lottie found so many times and 
ways to tell her Christmas secrets that the 
family finally gave up trying to prevent it. 

But, after all, what do you think she said 
when Christmas Day really came? 

“Oh, I’m so glad it’s come, because now 
I shan’t have to keep my Christmas secrets 
any longer.”—Exchange. 
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Down in Arizona 


(Continued from page sixteen) 


“Who was it?” asked little black-eyed 
Victor. 


“It was a message from Santa Claus,” re- 


plied his mother softly. “A word from Kris. 


Kringle himself to tell you to hang up your 
stockings and make ready for him. Christ- 
mas has come to this house, as I knew it 
would. And there are gifts and Christmas 
candy and money for coal and for the Christ- 
mas dinner. And maybe I get a sprig of hol- 
ly and a wreath and hang it in the window, 
that those who pass may know we are hap- 
py within.” 

She paused. 

“Tomorrow there will be a good hot din- 
ner with cranberry sauce, potatoes, and a 
plump chicken—and maybe we'll get word 
that Papa is still better with his lungs.” 

She was silent. 

“Oh!” she cried after a moment, “is not 
the little Christ-child a wonderful gift? He 
wouldn’t let us be without a Christmas. Me, 
who brought his picture with me clear from 
Hungary. We needn’t have worried. He 
knew Papa was sick down in Arizona. He 
knew all we had was a pint of milk and a 
loaf of bread a day, and his great merciful 
heart was touched with love of us. Perhaps 
he looked down and said, ‘Why this little 
lass that brought my picture with her from 
Hungary is married now, with two little 
boys; I must not forget her.’ 

“It’s all come—the Christmas candy, the 
warm dinner, the coal money, and down in 
Arizona Papa’s lungs are getting better— 
and that’s joy enough for any Christmas, 
I’ll tell the world. 

“Now, before you hang up your stockings, 
let me tell you a little story of the Christ- 
child. He was born in a manger on Christ- 
mas Day, and the Wise Men, led by a beau- 
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tiful star, found him there and gave him 
beautiful gifts. And the shepherds on the 
hills of Judea, watching their flocks by 
night, what did they see? Why angels sing- 
ing because he was given to us. ~ 

“Do you suppose I could have left that 
picture behind me when I left Hungary? 
Never, it meant too much—and it’s been a 
blessin’. Hasn’t it kept me from sayin’ 
harsh words and from flyin’ into a temper 
when things went wrong? 


“We're glad that he didn’t forget us. 
George and Victor, you’re goin’ to hang 
up your stockings tonight—and they won’t 
be hangin’ empty when the first streaks of 
dawn come in through the window. Tomor- 
row we're goin’ to have that warm dinner 
and I’ll put on my best white waist and 
skirt, and after it is all over, we'll all write 
Papa down in Arizona, and we'll tell him 
about our Christmas, and won’t he be glad? 
It’s Christians that always get taken care 
of. Don’t I know? Me, that came when 
only a lass from Hungary, bringin’ with me 
his picture? Now I’m goin’ to get a ham- 
mer and tack them up, and when you take 
them down tomorrow morning, heavy with 
his gifts—remember your mother knew he 
wouldn’t forget us. Me, that came only a 
lass from Hungary and bringin’ his picture 
with me. Listen, while I repeat a bit of 
verse to you— 


Let the little Christ-child in, 
Dark the night with snow. 
Bid him welcome to your home 

In accents soft and low. 

For listen, if you be unkind 
And he should turn away, 
You’ll have no joy or happiness 
Or gifts, on Christmas Day. 


“And now remember—he doesn’t forget 
those who never forget him. George and 
Victor, what a nice letter we can write Papa 
tomorrow—Papa down in Arizona.” 

Golden, Colorado. 


From the Field 


NEW ENGLAND 
Rockingham Conference 

Kittery Point, Me., Dec. 8—An entertain- 
ment of unusual interest was held at the 
chapel on Friday evening, December 4, and 
although it rained in torrents all the eve- 
ning and quite a number of those who were 
to be on the program were unable to be pres- 
ent, it proved to be a success from every 
standpoint and clearly demonstrated the fact 
that the three young men who had charge 
of the arrangements certainly know their 
business and were wisely selected. We hope 
that our boys will in the near future give us 
another program and that at that time the 
weather man will give us a pleasant evening. 
—Last Sunday evening our pastor, Rev. M. 
H. Turner, gave us one of the most interest- 
ing gospel talks that he has presented while 
he has been with us, his subject being “The 
Cross of Christ.” The men’s choir was pres- 
ent and very nicely sang, “The Old Rugged 
Cross.” Brother Turner is a deep Bible stu- 
dent and his messages are straight from the 
shoulder, backed up every time by the divine 
Word, and are very much enjoyed by all who 
hear them. Rev. and Mrs. Turner were re- 
cently the guests of friends in Springvale, 
Me.—Our Christian Endeavor meeting last 


Tuesday evening was held at the home of 
Mr. and Mrs. John Glawson. One new mem- 
ber was received into the society and topic 
ecards for the coming year were authorized. 
—Amee. 


Mirror Lake, December 15—The secretary 
of the Rockingham Conferencé, in the ses- 
sion held at Wolfeboro, New Hampshire, in 
September, gave in his report of churches 
that the Mirror Lake Church had died a 
natural death. Some of us present were sor- 
ry to hear such a report of our church. So 
we began again to try to get our work re- 
vived and to go on with God’s help. We 
extended a call to Mrs. Frieda K. Morrill to 
help us. She came December 19, and proved 
to be the right one. She held meetings every 
night and over three Sundays. She had good 
response to her calls for help in every way 
—solo singers, prayers, and _ testimonies. 
There was manifested a real willingness to 
work. Mrs. Morrill gave us some good ser- 
mons and advice. One of our ladies con- 
fessed Christ, for which we are very happy. 
Mrs. Morrill felt the task here was more to 
get us to go on with our meetings than sim- 
ply to convert people into a cold church.— 
Our day teacher has kept a Children’s Sun- 
day-school in her home—a noble thing to 
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have done. Mrs. Morrill got her to bring her 
children to the church and organized us all 
into one of our old-time Sunday-schools. 
There are three classes and thirty in attend- 
ance. She also held a communion service 
with us, and at her last meeting she called 
for a general statement of how we felt about 
our church. She appointed a committee of 
five to go on and get supplies until we can 
get a pastor to live and work among us, 
which we hope to do. Sunday, December 13, 
we had Rev. Clayton Wallace, of Wolfeboro, 
to supply for us. He gave us a good sermon 
and we had our Sunday-school. We have 
other supplies in view and hope to keep up 
our work and have a better report given 
at next year’s conference. We all love and 
thank Mrs. Morrill for her work here.—Mrs. 
Levi Ferguson. 


Rhode Island and Massachusetts Conference 


Fall River, December 11—During the 
months of January, February, and March, on 
Sunday evening at six o’clock, in the First 
Christian Church, there will be given a series 
of Sunday evening addresses under the aus- 
pices of the Young People’s society. These 
will be high-class addresses given by dif- 
ferent speakers, and the society asks for your 
co-operation. The names of the speakers 
will be given from time to time, if not all 
at the same time. This society will also give 
a concert course consisting of two numbers. 
One will be a strictly musical number, and 
the other a play.—On Thursday evening, De- 
cember 31, the men’s class will serve sup- 
per and @ watch night service will be held at 
eleven o’clock, continuing into the new year. 
—Church Calendar. 


Bakerville—Rev. H. Russell Clem, pastor 
of the First Christian Church, Fall River, 
has held two services in the Christian Church 
recently with good results. Although the 
membership is exceedingly small, a session 
of the Sunday-school is held every week, and 
we trust that arrangements can be made to 
provide them with regular services in the 
near future.—Bodman. 


Fall River—The Ladies’ Association of the 
North Christian Church held a Christmas sale 
on Wednesday, December 9. It was the most 
successful sale held in the history of the or- 
ganization. A good interest is seen in every 
department of our church, and all are work- 
ing hard in the interest of the proposed par- 
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ish hall.—Golden Rule Sunday was observed 
December 6. Our pastor, Rev. E. J. Bodman, 
presented the work of the Near East Relief 
at the morning service; and during the 
Church School hour, the superintendent made 
a plea for the work, hence we are expecting 
a large offering which will be taken at all 
the services on Sunday, December 13.—A 
study class has been organized for the pur- 
pose of training young people for work in 
the Church School, the primary workers’ 
class being conducted by Miss Gurda Pritch- 
ard, and the adult class is led by the pastor. 
—H. S. 


New Bedford—At the North Christian 
Church the Department of Christian Educa- 
tion has been conducting a series of church 
nights. These meetings have been held on 
six consecutive Wednesday evenings. The 
program for each evening was: Supper, 6:15 
p. m.; Devotional Service, 7-7: 30; Educational 
Period, 7: 30-8: 10; Recreational, 8:10. The 
Department of Christian Education was in 
charge of the suppers which were served by 
the women of the church and have been va- 
ried and exceptionally palatable. The de- 
votional period each evening was led by our 
pastor. The second period of the evening was 
of educational character. At two services 
the subject of stewardship was presented. 
At one of the meetings Mr. Fenner C. Brown- 
ell, of Fall River, gave us an able address on 
the aims and plans of our denominational 
Department of Stewardship and Life Service. 
At the second meeting under this subject, 
several members of the church gave their 


; personal experiences as tithers. Rev. Ivan S. 


Nolan, secretary of the Massachusetts Sun- 
day School Association, addressed us on the 
subject of Christian Education. He painted 
vividly the picture of school life a few years 
ago when the school life centered about home 
and church, how the subjects centered about 
religion and religious life; and then he pic- 
tured for us school life of today with all the 
training eliminated and how inadequately we 
are trying to fill that vacancy with a few 
minutes a week.—For two weeks the history 
of our Christian denomination was the cen- 
ter of thought. Dr. W. G. Sargent, of Provi- 
dence, addressed us one evening on this sub- 
ject. At the other meeting several of our 
members gave brief reviews of the lives of 
some of our early church leaders. At the 
last service Chester R. Dodge, of Rockport, 
Mass., gave a lecture on “The Church Beau- 
tiful.”—The character of the last period each 
evening has been varied. This is the recrea- 
tional period. The first evening we had an in- 
door track meet; the second, Craigville 
stunts; the third, Rev. and Mrs. Guy Walters 
of West Mansfield entertained us with read- 
ings. To those Herald readers who know our 
dear friends it is needless to say this was 
a big night. We hope to have them with us 
again and soon. The fourth evening we had 
a musical program; the fifth, a short com- 
edy play by some of the young people; and 
the sixth, a drama-pageant was given en- 
titled, “The Dream That Came True.” The 
story was that of a father and a business 
man who finally saw his responsibility as a 
steward of God and became eager to do his 
share.—These have been evenings filled with 
inspiration and of an educational value. The 
attendance has averaged between 140-150, the 
smallest number being 115, and the largest 
over 200. The evenings were very success- 
ful, due to the splendid co-operation of the 
people.—Mrs. A. L. Smith. 
E. J. Bodman, Field Secretary. 


ILLINOIS 
Louisville, December 12—We started in our 
campaign at Bethlehem November 17 and 
closed December 6, or a period of twenty 
days. We do not remember when we worked 
harder and a church was more anxious than 
at this time. In conversions, renewals, and 
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The Centenary of a Great Man 


“Uncle Wellons” will be one hundred years of age on January 1. He was 
born on January 1, 1826, and on the first day of the New Year he will have 
accordingly rounded out a full century of honorable and profitable living. It is 
a benediction to have known and loved this grand patriarch of the faith. 


My first recollection of Uncle Wellons was when I was a boy less than ten 
years of age. He was soliciting for Elon College, then in the process of build- 
ing, and he had come to see my grandfather for a donation. I had heard some- 
thing about his coming that day at dinner and it had been decided to give him 
fifty dollars; but his plea was so earnest that the donation was raised to five 
times that amount. I have always remembered that day with keen interest 
and join it in association with that other day when Dr. J. O. Atkinson con- 
vinced my grandfather that it would be good for me to complete my high 
school education in the preparatory department of Elon College and then 
enter the University of Virginia. Dr. Atkinson was a wise man. He knew 
if the boy ever got started in at Elon, he would likely continue through to 
the end. So I was introduced to Elon by two great, good men. 


Uncle Wellons has loved Elon devotedly, has sacrificed for it, has prayed 
for it times without number. His counsel has always been wise and his judg- 
ment of prophetic quality. As a member of the original board of trustees, he 
has remained active in the conduct of the college since 1888. Well do I re- 
call his visits as a trustee during my college days and his ardent prayers for 
the college and for the students. He in those days addressed God in his 
prayers as “Kind Parent;” and because the idea was novel, we students knew 
this good man among ourselves as “Kind Parent.” He has grown richer in 
his prayer life, as he has ripened in years, and we can now understand why 
he thought of God as a kind parent. He was thinking of His great loving 
heart, the very central idea in our conception of the gospel today. 


On January the first at 10:30 A. M. Uncle Wellons is to celebrate his 
one hundredth anniversary. Of course it is to be in the college auditorium, in 
the great building dedicated to the worship of God and the memory of Leonard 
Hume Whitley. The Honorable Josephus Daniels is to speak a word of greet- 
ing for the public generally. Dr. Staley is to speak for the ministry, and 
Uncle Wellons is to preach. He says it will be his last sermon, but here is 
koping otherwise. Moses lived to be one hundred and twenty years of age and 
God may graciously spare Uncle Wellons to that great age. So long as he 
lives, his consecrated life will be a sermon to all who know him, whether he 
undertakes to preach or not. 

The college invites all Uncle Wellons’ friends to come for the celebration. 


A simple luncheon will be served all who will partake, following the service, 
and we hope that a host will honor us and themselves and our venerabe brother 





and Christian saint on January 1, 1926. 
W. A. HARPER. 
Elon College, N. C. 








accessions, in all there were twenty-six. 
Brother T. H. Wade was with us a few nights. 
The church gave him a purse of about twenty- 
eight dollars.—The fellowship is fine at Beth- 
lehem. There were some we hoped would be 
converted who went over. It surely is seri- 
ous to take such risk.—I am now assisting 
Rev. Walter Fasnacht at Garrett, Ill. I find 
him to be a good pastor and his people speak 
well of his work. He deserves credit for the 
work he is doing. I was told this morning 
that no man had done greater work through 
here than Brother Hoel in his day, and we 
know the type of work Brother Hoel did. 
We are hoping for a great meeting. I will 
close here the nineteenth and go to my work 
at Pleasant View for Sunday.—Glad for the 
great meeting at Harrisburg with Sister 
Nash, Brother Bennett, and Pastor Borah. 
Sister Nash will hold a meeting at Louisville, 
Ill, commencing February 14. Brother Ja- 
cobs writes of a good meeting at Hidalgo.— 
Had a good meeting with Brothers Jacobs 
and Price at home of Brother John Bowers, 
Hidalgo, Ill., December 1. A report of the 
meeting will be given later.—John Baugh- 
man, 


INDIANA 


Merom, December 16—Our great revival at 
Harrisburg, Illinois, has just closed with in- 
terest and a big congregation. After a won- 
derful service on Sunday the pastor left me 
to close out on Sunday night. But we had 
such a great interest and several conversions 


that there was a request to keep on a while 
longer. The last week was a crowning suc- 
cess—eleven conversions and eight accessions 
after the pastor left. A number of persons 
were under deep conviction when we closed, 
but conditions suggested a closing. It was a 
most wonderful revival. Conversions and ac- 
cessions totaled sixty-three. Thirty-four 
were added to our church, nine of this num- 
ber being converted before this meeting. A 
number of others are liable to come to our 
church. Some went to the near-by Baptist 
Church. Others will go to various churches. 
There is a great field for our folks in this 
territory. If properly worked, we ought to 
get a great harvest. They expect to put on 
a “follow-up” campaign.—We were with 
Pastor Borah at his Poplar appointment and 
preached for him on Sunday night. Had 
some delightful visits with friends at Eldo- 
rado, Texas City, and Poplar. We are home 
for the holidays, and will help to boost the 
work at Riverton. Expect to go to the West- 
ern Illinois Conference in January. Merry 
Christmas to all.—A. H. Bennett. 


Sulphur Springs, December 14—The First 
Christian Church at this place occupies a 
unique position in that it is the only church 
in the township and stands directly across 
the street from the consolidated school build- 
ing, which is the only school in the town- 
ship. The church has been for years on half- 
time service, but now has taken a great for- 
ward step in engaging Rev. G. Robert Van 
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eant as full-time pastor, and the effect is 
already being felt on the community life by 
having regular services every Sunday in the 
community. Arrangements are made where- 
by the grammar grades and the high school 
grades of the _ school are brought to the 
church on alternate Tuesdays for Biblical in- 
struction and the co-operation of the church 
and the school is all that can be desired. The 
church has been recently remodeled and fin- 
ished in brick veneer with additional class 
and social rooms, and now is quite an ideal 
country church plant.—On Saturday and Sun- 
day, December 12 and 13, the writer had the 
privilege of visiting the church and speaking 
to a father and son banquet on Saturday 
night, which taxed the capacity of the social 
rooms of the church; and also to be present 
at the well-attended morning Sabbath School 
and to speak at the morning service. The 
people were all exceptionally kind and in- 
terested, and a fine spirit of progress was 
in evidence. Brother Van Zant has only re- 
cently moved to this community, and since 
his coming has had continual sickness in his 
family, which has embarrassed him and the 
work greatly, but in spite of this, improve- 
ment is evident in the work in every way 
and the prospects for a constructive com- 
munity work are splendid.—Hermon Eld- 
redge. 


Merom, December 15—Our young people in 
this section are a great help in our church 
work, for which I am truly thankful. The 
Young People’s Congress planned a meeting 
to be held at Mt. Zion, November 3, with 
New Hope and Hidalgo co-operating. The 
day was bad and rainy, but two of the 
churches were on the job and had a good 
service. Dinner was served at Mr. Mike Dil- 
lier’s. Room was made to seat fifty at one 
time. The young ladies of the Mt. Zion com- 
munity took a team and wagon and hauled 
in tables to the home and made the neces- 
sary preparation for serving. They did this 
because a number of the boys were away 
husking corn. On Monday they went in and 
helped Mrs. Dillier put things in shape again, 
and hauled back the tables to their various 
homes. I am sure the spirit of that meeting, 
with their loyalty and willingness to do, has 
meant much to our work and to me. I am 
sure that I have in my group of young peo- 
ple at Mt. Zion and Pleasant Valley as fine 
a bunch of conscientious and loyal workers 
as one can wish for. They do things.—Fol- 
lowing the meeting of the Young People’s 
Congress we began our revival, with Rev. 
S. Price as evangelist. We had a fine meet- 
ing and a wonderful time.—The last week of 
November we put on Kingdom Enlistment 
Week with great success. Here again we 
used our young people, giving them pros- 
pects of other young people to be won to 
Christ. Our teams gathered at the church 
for instruction and lunch. Then came the 
solemn period of prayer. We all left for our 
work with a deep feeling of our responsibil- 
ity. We came back in the evening rejoicing, 
for we had won twenty-two decisions for 
Christ. The meeting closed with a fine spir- 
it. Thirty-four were added to the church, 
while the decisions, renewals, and conver- 
sions totaled fifty-five—I am now in my 
meeting at New Hope. The interest is grow- 
ing. Rev. F. G. Bell, of Sumner, IIl., is as- 
sisting. We are expecting wonderful results. 
Will also put on Kingdom Enlistment Week 
here.—Had a good service over the second 
Sunday at Pleasant Valley, where I learned 
that our young people are going to send the 
president of their Young People’s Congress 
to Dayton, January 2, 1926, to attend the spe- 
cial meeting that is called there. I am glad 
to be a part in the Lord’s work.—Paul L. 
Piersall. 


Muncie, December 10—The three Christian 
churches of Muncie held a joint service last 
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Sunday afternoon, at the First Church, with 
a good attendance and fine interest. It was 
the third such service held during the past 
two months. The object of these services, 
now to be held monthly, is to cultivate a 
spirit of fellowship and co-operation, and to 
strengthen our bonds in this city. The Fif- 
teenth Street Church, located on the southern 
outskirts of the city, is a member of the Mi- 
ami Reserve Conference, with Rev. J. H. 
Ross pastor. Brother Ross has been their 
pastor for the past eighteen years, except a 
short period two years ago. The Eighth 
Street Christian Church, located about eight 
blocks farther in toward the center of the 
city, belongs to the Eastern Indiana Confer- 
ence, with Rev. J. R. Cortner pastor. Broth- 
er Cortner is in his second year there, giv- 
ing part-time preaching. The First Church, 
in the heart of the city, is a member of the 
Eastern Indiana Conference, and the writer is 
beginning his sixth year as pastor, with full- 
time service.—Rev. L. D. Hammond, the new 
pastor at Farmland, is getting hold of his 
work there in a very fine way and reports 
indicate good progress in the work. Rev. 
A. C. Duncan, the new pastor at Mooreland, 
is also walking right into the hearts of that 
people, and excellent reports come from his 
work there. Brothers Hammond and Dun- 
can are valuable additions to our ministerial 
forces in this conference, and they find a real 
welcome. It was my privilege to be with 
Rev. A. E. Cortner Tuesday evening in his 
evangelistic services at Albany. Rev. F. F. 
Fruth, of the U. B. Church, is assisting in 
the services, and delivered an excellent mes- 
sage, following which there were several 
confessions of faith. Brother Cortner is eas- 
ily the most evangelistic pastor in this con- 
ference and carries enthusiasm in his pas- 
toral work.—The work at the First Church 
here advances steadily. There has been a 
decided increase in interest and attendance 
in our mid-week prayer services. Last week 
our Ladies’ Aid met in monthly busintss ses- 
sion, with a good attendance, a very fine 
spirit, and reported about seventy dollars 
taken in during the month. Last evening 
one of our Bible classes met with the pastor, 
and voluntarily paid a bill of $115.60 for re- 
cent repairs on our art-glass windows. Prof. 
Hatten, so long an instructor at Union Chris- 
tian College, is spending the winter in our 
city with Miss Marguerite Strong. We are 
delighted to welcome her into our church 
circles and activities—Our conference this 
year is assisting at two mission points. We 
have assumed one-half of the pastor’s sal- 
ary at Montpelier and at Eighth Street, 
Muncie. Rev. R. P. Arrick is pastor of the 
former charge, giving full-time preaching, 
and Rev. J. R. Cortner is pastor of the latter, 
giving half-time preaching. Conditions at 
both points are improving, and are even 
promising in in encouraging way.—Murdock 
W. Butler. 


MARYLAND 


Havre de Grace, December 11—The Web- 
ster Community Christian Church had a 
Thanksgiving service at ten a. m. and also 
a Harvest Home. As usual, we had a splen- 
did sermon by our pastor, and the choir 
rendered several very fine selections.—In the 
evening the regular parish social was held in 
the educational room.—Sunday, December 6, 
being the first Sunday of the month, we had 
Holy Communion and sermon. The Sunday 
evening sermon was on “Can Sins Be For- 
given After Death?” Brother Sutcliffe 
proved very plainly that if we did not live 
a righteous life here on earth we certainly 
could not hereafter.—We are now planning 
for our Christmas services. There will be 
the regular services Christmas morning, at 
six o’clock and also at ten o’clock. Will have 
our Sunday-school entertainment the eve- 
ning of December 28, in the educational room. 


DECEMBER 24, 1925 


Illuminating Books on 


EVOLUTION 


Evolution and Redemption 
Rev. JOHN GARDNER, D.D. 


A discussion of religion from the 
viewpoint of experience and in the 
light of dern knowledg 

Net, $1.60 


To Christ Through Evolution 
LOUIS MATTHEWS SWEET, 
S.T.D., Ph.D. 

A valuable work combining wide 
scientific knowledge with thorough 

theological training. 











DORAN Net 
BOoRs| $2.50 
THE CHRISTIAN PUBLISHING 
ASSOCIATION 


Court and Ludlow Dayton, Ohio 








Tarbell’s Teachers’ Guide 


The previous yearly issues have estab- 
lished this commentary in the minds of 
Sunday-school teachers 
and scholars as a most 
complete and _ useful 
Sunday-schoo] Com- 
mentary. The object is, 
first and all, to pre- 
sent the very best 
Commentary on the 
lessons, with every 
conceivable help that 
modern science and 
modern methods can 
render. 

Printed in clear, 
plain type with many 
handsome Illustra-s 
tions, Maps, Diagrams, 
etc. Price, $2.00. 


THE CHRISTIAN PUBLISHING 
ASSOCIATION 


Cc. P. A. Bldg. : : Dayton, Ohio 




















Our New Collection 
Plate 





“No. 6 Aluminum Collection Plate 
with Velvet Bag. Our Newest 
Plate. The large capacity of this 
Plate makes it especially convenient 
for churches using the Envelope 
System. A very beautiful Plate. 


Price, $5.00. Postpaid, $5.10. 
THE CHRISTIAN PUBLISHING 


ASSOCIATION 
Dayton, Ohio 


























THE HERALD OF GOSPEL LIBERTY (21) 


New Year’s Eve there will be a church night 
supper, followed by a free entertainment. 
The regular watch night service will fol- 
low by being a candle service this year.— 
Harriett E. Cooley. 


MISSOURI 


Creve Coeur, December 10—The writer 
closed a fine meeting with Poplar Church 
which ran fourteen days. The work was 
run down, and not too good a feeling pre- 
vailed at first. But the spirit of the Lord 
came and warmed all hearts until differences 
were forgotten, harmony restored, breaches 
healed, and people loved each other. This 
revival among the Christians resulted in 
backsliders being reclaimed and sinners con- 
verted and some additions to the church. 
They are a very dear people and entertained 
me royally, remembering me, also, with a 
liberal donation. The Klans also visited us 
with words of approbation and a gift of mon- 
ey. We shall always hold dear in our mem- 
ory the work and people of Poplar Church. 
Brother Borah, the pastor, is held in high 
esteem by his people and is indeed worthy 
of it—Following the close of the Poplar 
meeting, we opened a series of meetings at 
Gaskin City on the outskirts of Harrisburg, 
Illinois. This church is in its infancy, hav- 
ing been organized last year; but it is in a 
flourishing condition. We began with good 
interest. The meeting was very spiritual, 
the feeling ran high, and people crowded the 
tabernacle until standing room was hardly 
available. One unique feature of the meeting 
was the fact of the conversion of several 
“chronic” seekers. One old man, about 
seventy-five years old, was converted, also 
several other aged men who had sought the 
Lord for several years. Brother Borah is 
also the estimable pastor of this church. 
Brother Bennett rendered much aid in sing- 
ing and holding children’s meetings. This 
church is a live wire. I remained two weeks, 
working hard, but our faith and work were 
rewarded with thirty conversions and a large 
percent added to the church. The tabernacle 
is large and very attractive for such a build- 
ing. The people are a hospitable, liberal folk 
and we enjoyed our stay among them very 
much and will always have a tender feeling 
in our heart and pleasant memories for them. 
— May the Lord bless the work and continue 
to prosper it. They remembered us with a 
very generous offering.—Mrs. Charlotte E. 
Nash, Evangelist. 

NEBRASKA 

Red Cloud, December 14—The Red Cloud 
Church, Rev. C. G. Nelson pastor, is busy 
planning and getting ready for Kingdom 
Enlistment Week beginning January 17, with 
Doctor Howsare in charge. A new furnace 
was recently installed and now the Esther 
Bible Class (younger women) has started a 
movement to paper and paint the church. 
This class recently entertained their hus- 
bands one evening to the delight of the hus- 
bands who are asking, “When are you going 
to do it again?” — The Ladies’ Aid is a very 
active organization, meeting every Thursday 
afternoon to quilt and plan. They seem to 
be filling a. need in the community as there 
are always two or three quilts on the wait- 
ing list—The missionary society gave its 
Thanksgiving program at the morning wor- 
ship hour, November 29, in the absence of 
the pastor. This program was given as 
suggested by the Woman’s Board, with the 
exception of the pageant. Instead of it they 
had “Scum o’ the Earth” read and illustrated 
by people in the costumes of the countries 
mentioned. — The pastor closed a series of 
sermons on stewardship yesterday morning 
with an instructive resume, using a large 
chart with drawings showing stewardship of 
all of life and the budgeting of income. — 
The Church School is preparing a Christmas 
program to be given next Sunday evening. 
Each class is to contribute something. The 
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men chose the two-act play, “The Shepherd 
Lad’s Gift,” which they are giving with the 
help of two women and the lad.—Gertrude B. 
Nelson. 

OHIO 


West Milton, December 14—We had a very 
splendid series of meetings at Fidelity, be- 
ginning November 30 and closing December 
13, with thirty-three decisions for Christ and 
twenty-seven received into the church. Rev. 
D. G. Pleasant was our evangelist and he 
preached a militant religion that stirred our 
people to a more united effort, sending twenty 
teams out into the community to win souls 
for Christ. When we consider that Kingdom 
Enlistment Week was put on for the third 
time and that our community does not 
change much, we feel that a great work has 
been done in this memorable campaign. 
Brother Pleasant appealed to our young 
people and twenty-one of the twenty-seven 
who united with the church are under 
twenty-five years of age. His appeal to 
service has quickened the red-blooded men 
and women of our congregation to a more 
active participation in the affairs of the 
Kingdom, and we feel that the impetus 
gained in these meetings will sustain us 
throughout the year. Many dormant Chris- 
tians have been quickened to more strenuous 


effort, and all in all we have been much 
benefited by his sojourn among us. May 
God bless his efforts wherever he is called 
into like service as here. — Our West Union 
Church will start a similar campaign De- 
cember 28 with Rev. R. F. Brown, of Pleas- 
ant Hill, as our evangelist, and we are look- 
ing forward to a great season of revival and 
joyful effort at that place. May God’s choic- 
est blessings rest upon our people there. We 
are praying for a great revival there also. 
—S. M. Woods, Pastor. 


A Living God 

NE of Lafcadio Hearn’s stories of old 

Japan has for its title the words, A 
Living God. “There used to be living gods 
long ago,” he says, and he tells an ancient 
tale of a village by the sea. One day, when 
people were all out working on their low- 
lying fields, a great earthquake came. One 
man was not working beside his neighbors. 
He had a farm on the hill behind the village, 
and from his higher level he saw something 
which the others did not see. He saw the 
sea beginning to recede and to go swiftly 
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back beyond all its usual limits of retreat. 
He knew at once what this meant and that 
it was the preparation for a huge tidal 
wave. Not an instant was to be lost. The 
people must be gathered to the heights or 
perish. He hastily set fire to his rice ricks, 
which represented all his capital. Then he 
furiously rang the temple bell. The people 
in the fields below heard the sound. They 
looked up and saw the smoke. They rushed 
for the heights to help their neighbor, as 
they thought, in his extremity. Then they 
looked back and saw the wild waters rush- 
ing in over the place where they had been, 
and overwhelming their fields and their 
village in ruin. And the ancient story goes 
on to tell how, after the disaster was over 
and the ruin repaired—the man who had 
done this saving act being still alive and 
their neighbor—they used to go to their 
village temple and worship his spirit. It 
was as though in the saving, self-sacrific- 
ing act of the human there had been re- 
vealed to them a most worshipful touch of 
the Divine—The British Weekly. 


Peking 


(Continued from page eight) 


H. Seymour, of the British Navy, in his 
autobiography, remarks: “I should think 
that the booty taken at Peking in 1900 was 
as valuable as any so got in the lifetime of 
the present generation.” The reprisals 
made by Christian nations and their sol- 
diers after the siege of Peking were terrible 
beyond words and were a disgrace to the 
profession of Jesus. 

Wonderful old Peking bears witness to 
the marvelous civilization of China in the 
past. To this hour the great, seething city 
continues to be the center of diplomatic 
intrigues of countries mostly remote from 
its geographical situation. These countries, 
broadly speaking, often have possessed no 
moral right to meddle in its affairs. Ameri- 
ca, to her credit, for many years has gen- 
erally been fair and generous toward China. 
This has proved to be of spiritual and 
economic value to both countries. Our 
diplomatic representatives at Peking have 
been men of high standing. China is en- 
titled to the sympathy of thinking Ameri- 
cans; her commercial relations with us are 
likely to expand enormously in the future. 
It is important that the readers of this 
article let our officials at Washington know 
their appreciation of the efforts made by 
President Coolidge to secure upright deal- 
ings with China on the part of America 
and other Powers. 

San Jose, California. 


A Good Turn Elected Him 
janes DAVIS, for years Congressman 

from Missouri, told at a Washington 
Scout celebration the story of how a typical 
Scout good turn had elected him. 

“One morning,” he said, “when I was 
about twenty I was riding my horse into 
town when I met a boy who had been rid- 
ing a mule loaded with a sack of corn. The 
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sack had fallen off, and the boy was not 
able to put it back on single handed. 

“TI dismounted, took off my coat, and put 
the boy and the corn back on the mule. Then 
I went on and forgot all about it. 

“Nearly twenty years later I was a can- 
didate for Congress in the primaries. I 
didn’t have much chance in the ‘enemy’s 
country,’ but learned that some one there 
was very busy getting votes for me. I had 
no idea who he could be. In the end I was 
nominated by forty-seven votes. 

“At the county mass meeting which fol- 
lowed to celebrate the victory a big, sturdy 
young man elbowed his way through the 
crowd to the speakers’ stand and held out 
his hand. ‘I don’t suppose you know me,’ he 
said. And I admitted that I did not. 

“ ‘Well,’ he continued, ‘you may remem- 
ber a boy and a mule and a sack of corn in 
the road twenty years ago. Three men 
passed him before you came along, but you, 
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LIFE 


T° the preacher life’s a sermon, 
To the joker it’s a jest. 

To the miser life is money, 
To the loafer life is rest, 

To the lawyer life’s a trial, 
To the poet life’s a song, 

To the doctor life’s a patient 
Who needs treatment right along. 


To the soldier life’s a battle, 
To the teacher life’s a school. 
Life’s a good thing to the grafter, 
It's a failure to the fool. 
To the man upon the engine 
Life’s the making of a grade, 
Life’s a gamble to the gambler, 
To the merchant life is trade. 


Life is but a long vacation 
To the man who loves his work. 
Life’s an everlasting effort 
To shun duty to the shirk. 
To the earnest Christian worker 
Life’s a story ever new. 
Life’s just what we try to make it. 
Brother, what is life to you? 


—H. M. C., U. S. Naval Hospital, 
Washington, D. C. 




















the fourth, stopped to help the boy and the 
corn get back on that mule. I’m the boy, 
and I made up my mind that day that if 
I ever had a chance to pay you back for the 
good turn you did for me I would. My 
chance came, and I’ve made good on it. We 
gave you a majority of sixty-eight votes in 
our township.’ 

“That one little good turn,” said Congress- 
man Davis, “elected me.”—Selected. 


Do Missions Cost? 


WHEN at home on furlough, I was re- 
peatedly asked, “Do missions pay?” It 
seems to me, when we consider the com- 
mands of God and the conditions on the field, 
we have that question backward. Should 
not the real question be, “Do missions cost?” 

If we were to check up the hours we have 
spent in sacrificial agonizing prayer for the 
regions beyond since we yielded our lives to 
God, I fear that most of us would be 
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ashamed of our record. Have missions cost 
us anything in real sacrificial giving? And 
in service, how much have missions cost us 
in the definite yielding of our lives for serv- 
ice in the regions beyond? What a wonder- 
ful thing it would be if the Church of Jesus 
Christ would tithe its membership, one out 
of every ten true church members in this 
country a real missionary! It would not 
be long before the remotest corners of the 
world would know God’s plan of redemption. 
Is it not true that the reason there are so 
many heathen in the regions beyond is be- 
cause missions have not cost the Church 
very much in real sacrificial prayer, in 
sacrificial yielding of lives, and in sacri- 
ficial giving?—C. B. Hammel. 


A Nonagenarian Philosophy 
“If you want to be healthy, wealthy, and wise, 
Look at yourseif with your neighbor’s eyes.” 
HIS is part of the philosophy of 
Chauncey M. Depew, one of America’s 
“grand old men,” who not long ago cele- 
brated his ninety-first birthday. Other bits 
of wisdom which he passes along to those 
of us who have most of the road yet to 
travel are: 
Contentment consists not so much in what 
you have as in what you think. : 
Eat sparingly. Henry Ford once said, 
“The worst thing for any engine is too much 
fuel.” 
Put a limit to your pleasures. 


when to go slow. es 
“In the years when I could do it, sixteen 


or eighteen hours’ work was nothing extraor- 
dinary,” says Mr. Depew, who even now 
works eight hours every day. “Most men 
and women of middle age use their energy 
to that extent now, but they work at amus- 
ing themselves instead of advancing them- 
selves. Indeed, with all the added forms of 
pleasure, it seems to take more hard work 
to get a good time nowadays than it ever 
did. 

“Anybody can be old and happy if he 
once learns the secret that happiness is not 
a matter of age but a state of mind. En- 
joy things as they are. Remember that you 
get the respect you earn, no more.” 


Know 











